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is Comedy having abided the deciſion of the 


public, having undergone the ſtrictures of 
crificiſm, and, notwithſtanding its numerous errors, 


having fortunately met with general approbation, 


the author hopes he may, in conjunction with other 


diſpoſers of the drama, be indulged with a few re- 


marks of his o m. Da 

The great objection to this play has been the Want 
of plot, an objection which the author will not pre- 
tend to diſpute; but then he begs it may be eonſi- 


dered; that his chief aim in writing was to draw a 


lively picture of the manners of high life, characte- 
riſed by an eaſy indifference to the viſſicitudes of 
fortune, and a kind of indolent acceptance of every 


faſhionable enjoyment; he therefore 1magined an in- 


tricacy of plot would ill accord with the delineation 
of -perſonages, who would not themſelves under 


the fatigue of engaging in a multiplicity of bnſineſs, 


to promote either their deareft intereſts, or their 
fondeſt pleaſures. To ſupply this defect, the author 
has endeavoured” to-ſupport, through five acts, a 
pleaſant laughable dialogue, heightened by ſtage ſitu - 
ation; an undertaking; in his opinion, full as diffi- 
cult as the invention of fable. How far he has ſuc- 


ceeded, is now ſubmitted to the candid conſideration 


of the reader. == 


_ Having faid thus much concerning the reception 
of the play before the curtain, it may be neceſſary to 


mention the treatment it has met with behind. | 
Mr. Sheridan, it muſt be confeſſed, has taken away 
ſeveral «itty things from this comedy, which proba- 
bly would have had a ſtriking and very violent effect; 
but ſhould he, in his great dearth of genius, ever 


venture to introduce them in any future production 
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PREFACE. 


of his own, and the audience ſhould not immediate- 
ly perceive the difference, the original author will cer- 
tainly put in his claim to all the merit they poſſeſs. 
But to be ſerious—To the proprietors of the thea- 
tre all thanks are due for their care, attention, and 


liberality in getting up this play; and to Mr. Lin- 


ley in particular, for his politeneſs in offering, and 


his ſkill in compoſing, the muſic introduced in the 
third act. VVV * 


Ol the performers, for their diligence and their un- 


.rivalled talents, the author cannot ſay enough; like 

Sir Andrew Acorn, in the comedy, it is impoſſible 
for him to do them juſtice, and, therefore, he won't 

undertake it, ie e an nike 


o 


Mrs. Abington's elegant deportment, her perfect 


knowledge of poliſhed life, the graceful eaſe and na- 
tural ſprightlineſs with which ſhe plays the part of 
Lady Rentleſs, can only be equalled-by the chearful- 
neſs and affability with which ſhe accepted it. 


Mr. King's excellence may not be dwelt upon, leſt 


from the recollection of Puff, in the Critic, the real 


tribute of applauſe might force an improper ſmile. 
Mr. Parſons—but it is impoſſible to be ſerious 


about him—from the moment he appears on the 


ſtage to the end of the piece, he neither walks, 


looks, or ſpeaks, without calling forth the riſibility of 


the audience; the part may have ſome merit, but 
with ſuch ſupport, that character muſt be poorly 
drawn indeed that would not pleaſe. 
Mr. Palmer, Mr. Baddeley, and the reſt of the 
performers, are equally intitled to the gratitude of 
the author, but for the critic reaſon, hinted at above, 
he will not venture to enlarge further on their com- 
mendation, e SEES 
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Ideal Wim the author's Wild creation 1 
N Þ J Te 14 N 2 111i 190 r 
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Kalte there fch a fally—off the fig. 1 
The ſatire's falſe-— Our-bard has wander'd much. 


—— 


— 


No waſte there Ves ſome little waſte of words. 
But more there are, who thrifty rhetoric ſhew, 

The cloſe, mum eloquence of Aye and No: 

They mark Don Hh:/kerandos to a letter, 

« And if it muſt, the leſs is ſaid, the better.“ 

See too his Grace amid New-market Sirs, 

+ That deep fraternity of boots and ſpurs ! 
* View him full dreſs'd—half flannel and half leather, 
Up to twelve ſtone or ſweated to a feather. 
In no profuſion is he known to ſin; 5 
He takes fair pains and ſometimes more to win; 


= But ſhould the faithful dice for once run croſs, 
77 Not he * my little Premium payſh de loſh.“ 
= No falling trees or ruin'd farms deplore him, 
b His fires, good men ! have made all ſmooth before him. 


In gentler boſoms does this folly reign ! 

Firſt, at Salt Hill, of all the hunting train, 

Behold the broad brim'd Dian of the day, 

Top five-bar gates, and ſhew the field the way ? 

„Sure,“ cries ſome bridling dame, for ſcandal ready, 

Thele leaps are not fo prudent in a lady. 

No, Ma'am ! why not? Grant Mils ſhould have a 

“A friendly ſettlement will cover all.” [ fall, 
In ſhort, the rage of Diſſipation's oer; Wer 

The very clubs have voted it a———bere. 

Their paper currency is under par ; 

For gold th:y mutiny—or cut the war. 

| Nay, tho' a grave divine's convenient plan, 

Invites to take ſome twenty wives a man, 

The prudent ſoul reje &s the bleſſings ſent him, 

And finds] hear at leaſt —one wit content him. 


0 
1 


But 


A r A 


No decent ſentiments from Miſs— in breeches 


ES PROLOGUE 19 
But ould our headſtrong bard have aar'd cee, 


In bold contempt of precedent, to write | 
Five comic acts, with mournful ſcenes unbleſt, 


And only entertaining at the beſt, 
To draw from rakes reform d no— moral ©) AEM 


In ſhort, ſhould he have penn'd a lau lay, 
And raſhly thrown ſome jdle wit = . 
eels gentlemen -I beg no heſitation— 


n Gals NEW, . hate all Bcr. 


1 


9 n. 


— — —— een 


E TIO OT VG VU , 
Spoken by Mrs. ABINGTON, 
Written by the AUTHOR. © 
ASHION's the word---again at her command 
To mark her ſovereign ſway I take my ſtand, 
All ranks alike adore my potent queen 
From proud St. James's Square, to Bethnal-Green, 
The titled dame not more her head can toſs 
Than the ſhip captain's wife, at Ratcliff-Croſs, 
Nor more contemptuous frowns the birth- night belle 
Than does the drawn up Mits, of Clerkenwell ; 
All would be fine, the difference only---what ? 
Her Grace thinks this genteel, and Madam that, 
I) he fair of high deſcent and noble blood 
Efteems it vulgar to be underſtood,  - 
Proud of the worth her anceſtors bequeath her 
She thinks the gifts of Nature far beneath her 
Rejects low talents that diſgrace her ſtation ; 
And l ſcorns the meanneſs of articulation, 
In a half whifper thus, our minds we tell 
How' ch you do !---'t ſee you- p you're very well. 
Sir John, an urchin juſt emerg'd from ſchool, 
Diſdains with Hoyden girls, to play the fool. 
O curſe the women all! but thoſe who play 
Ho do you like my buckles ? Made by Gray.” 
3 * Dancing's a bore---and love ſad Ruff at beſt is, 
Damn it, I hate all dancing, but the Veſtris.“ 
In humbler life ſtill faſhion is the word 
Pull as fantaſtic and yet more abſurd. 
Ihe great fat wife of ſome great fat ſhopkeeper 
Deep in court-mourning grey, and ſomewhat deeper, 
x Cramm'd in a Hackney-coach at Cutler's Hall 
Takes three coarſe miſſes to the Mile-end ball; 
Then, waddling up the room roaus out to ſpouſe 
Here's no good company at all, I vows,” 
And there's Miſs Pumpkin, dizen'd out in red, [dead. 
Why don't you knows? Knows what? Why knows who's 
Dead! Lord have mercy, who? Our great third couſin 
Aulpbus-Malſus- Peter Herring Buſſin.” 
Thus thro' the world ?tis ſtill our conſtant aim 
To ape the follies we affect to blame, 
But hold---methinks improvidently wiſe 


We raſhly cenſure what we ought to pri 
1 04 1 rhat we ought to prize, 


for us exert this darling paſſion | 
Do, ton it here, and make this play the faſhion, 


DRAMATIS PERSONA. 


Sir Andrew Acorn 
Lord Rentleſs 
Alderman Uniform 
Ephraim Labradore 
Charles Woodbine 
General Probe 
Doctor Quinteſſence 


Metaphor 
Gold Waiter 


Mr. KING. 

Mr. PALMER. 

Mr. PARSONS. 

Mr. BApDELE V. 
Mr. BRERE TON. 
Mr. Al ck IN. 

Mr. BANNISTER, j jun. 
Mr. LE Masn. 

Mr. SUET. | 
Mr. R. PALMER, 


WOMEN. 


Lady Rentleſs 
Miſs Uniform 


Winnifred 
Jew s Daughter 


Mrs. A8I1NGTON. 
Mrs. CARGiLL. 
Mrs. BRERETON. 
Mrs. Love. 

Miſs KI RB. 


SERVANTS, TRADESMAN, PoRTER, &c. 
SCENE LONDON. 


© £40; 4:40 1 * — 9 


A rf, ee SNELL. 
TxuSTY and Coqvnn meeting. 


COQUIN. 


AB Maiſtre Truſty, vel met, vere be you going ſo faſt 
| TR U.S * Y. | 


Bulinels, buſineſs, muſt be minded, Me, — 


Coq what the Devil! is your hard name? e * 
it. 5 


cod. 
Oh, Adon, Maiſtre Truſty! vat, forget your ver good 
friend, Oh, for ſhame ! 
5 ＋ KU T F. 
Forgive me, Monſieur, You ſtill live with my Lord 
Rentleſs 1 ſuppoſe. What capacity are you now in? 


i 


Capacité, ma foi; I cannot anſwer dat queſtion. Me 
be yer Any to do any ting at all. 


TRKUSTY. 
Or nothing at all, juſt at happens. 


| COQVUIN.. 
Ha! ha! ha you be one drole negotiant, Maiſtre 
Truſty, tho' en verité de famille, no know wat to call me. 


2 DISSIPATION: vt: 

2 | d ͤĩ re : 
| That's $A pity, indeed. J think I could tell-them, [4 be 
COQUIN. 

Oh! I recollect, de parlement d Angleterre, have i in- 
vent one title expres, and I am charge in de tax bill, as 

ure dHotel tom Lord. cx 51 9 
VVV K 
3 my word, our nobility are much oblig'd to the 
parliament for taking the trouble to diſtinguiſh their ſer- 
vants : but if I miſtake not, this means maſter of the 
"ag houſe, and that's a ſtrange employment ſurely for a I 
French—you underſtand me, in the ſervice of an Engliſh f 
peer. 15 ; ) : 
q E G K 1 * g 
Pardonez moi, my Lor love de jeu, de quinze, deha- 
zard, he hate account; he love bon vivant, good eat, 
good drink, he hate de tought, de reflection; in a word, 
he love plaifir, and he hate trouble, ſo he give it up te 
me, dat's all; he love de prett girl, and he 
e een ee e ee e 
And he hates his wife: does he give her up too? 
ane c Ou N. e 
Oh, que non ! he love dem both ma foi; tit your 
ck de Alderman, do juſt de ſame tin, he leave to you 
de commerce, no more preſerve mango, and ſweet oil for 
de cuſtomer, tis all blood and wounds for de foe., | 
TRVS IT: | ; 
Aye, times are ſadly changed; formerly, indeed,.a day in 


the artillery ground once a year, and a review of, the 
orange regiment, with a march to dinner, was quite ſuf- 
- ficient for a ſober citizen; but now my maſter is ſtark ih 
ſtaring mad, and has been lock'd up three hours a day f 
| for theſe two months paſt, to learn to ſalute; at his years ; 
to learn to ſalute. 5 #5 
C O-QUIN. . 85 


Certainement | never too late for dat! . 


2 * : 


TRUST T. 


. 


B PSSH T ATION. 
| TRUSTY, 
And worſe ſtil, ſince your lord has thought proper to 


\ 


appoint him to a light infantry company in his own regi- 


ment; he has totally diſcarded his ſober ſnuff-colour'd 
frock, grey ſilk ſtockings, and ſmooth powder'd bob, 
for a hope jacket, looſe boots, and: a little helmet. 
COQUILN. 
What, would you not have de. _ citizen defend his 


counter! 
T R U 8 T Y. 


Undoubtedly, at a proper time of lite, nothing e can be 
more honourable or praiſeworthy ; but I would not have 
my old madter run about making anticks, when he ſhould 
be thinking only of making his will. Then Miſs Maria , 

'COQUIN. 

| Mademoiſelle Maria, ver 1weet creature, vat of ber! 

os r F. RE 2 

Why, ine's always in regimentals too, prancing about 
the ſtreets on horſeback, or firing piſtols at our goods in 
the ſhop; 1 dare ſay ſhe has ſhot a dozen red-herriugs 
thro' the head within theſe ten E 5 


c CO N. 
Ah la jolie militaire ! 
TRU-STY. 
But J muſt be gone, ſo I wiſh you a good morning, 
| COQUIN. 


Attendez ! Will you do me de faveur to give one little 
card des complimens to. Mademoiſelle Maria? 
| ILY TY 
That's not quite in my way, ! Monſieur | 1 


COQUIN. 
Oh, fidon! no harm, upon my vord. 
T RUS T V. 8 
Well, give it me, I'll fave you the trouble, as you 
icem to be ſo hard work'd. Your ſervant, good Mr. Co- 


quin. What a hypocritical French raſcal. ¶ 4/ide.] Exit. 


COQUIN. 


Ade; cher ami, my ver dear friend. Quel vul⸗ 
aire Englis brute! [ Hide.) Exits 
2. SCENE 


DISSIPATION: 
Yee 8. C EN F . 
Miſs Uxirorm's Dreſſing-Room. 
Mis Ux1FoRM and WINXITRED attending. 
1 1 


my life. Lou don't know how to put in a cockade. 
* E N NI. 


Dear-a-me, Miſs, how ſhould 1? Your good n mamma 
never wore ſuch a thing i in her lite, 


MIS S. 
What of that? Every body nowis drefs'd a la mititar ; 


does not Mrs. Squab, the brewer's wife, go about in a 


ſcarlet uniform ? and don't Miſs what's her name, the 
what d'ye call em's eee appear every where i in re- 


gimentals ? , 


W I N N I. 
More ſhame for them, My poor old milireſs uſed | to 


ſay, Let every woman look like one. 


MIS 8.5 
What care I what the ſaid. You are always plaguing 


me with old ſayings of my mamma's; I am ſure you make 


one ſorry one ever had any! mother at all; but it old nit 


be helpt! and as to dreſs, my good mamma, as you call 
| her, knew no more of it than you do. 


W INN 3, 
Dear-a-me, Miſs, I am furpriſed at you! My good 


old lady not a judge of dreſs! Well, 1 ſhall never forget 


her! with her neat white cotton ſtockings ; brown filk 
gown pleated. i in the back ; black callimanco petticoat ; 


clean muſlin apron, nicely folded; handkerchief up to her 


chin, and cap tied under it — Oh ! ſhe Was a model 
fr the gentry: of Cheapſide. ; : 


Lord, Winney | I never ſaw any thing fo aukward in 


* 


D FH 5 
Come, S lay aſide your old faſhion'd notions, ca 
ky a little more modern ; you muſt now prepare for the 
camp; 1 have order'd you a plain 8 on purpoſe. 
| | WINNLI. 
+" Miſs! I at the camp! W hy I have no more heart 
than a mouſe. Think what a figure | ſhould make ina 
plain regimental ; indeed, L beg pardon, but I hope you 
don t think o going there. 
M 1 8 8. | 
Indeed but I do. Is not Mrs. Twiſt, the man's mercer, 
and Madam Lug, the female dentiſt, and the three Miſs 
Firkins Sone to the camp, all to expoſe themſelves for the 
ſake of their country? Beſides, is not my father going to 
camp, and Lord Rentleſs going to camp, though one of 
che fineſt men about town? 
| W INN LI. 
 Alack-a-day Lord Rentleſs has turned my poor 
maſter's brain, he has been the ruin of him; and if you 
don! t take care, Miſs, I know what. 
MISS 
Pooh What do you know ? 
W INN 3 
Why, that he'll be the ruin of you, that's all. Indeed, 
Miſs, I'm afraid he's a bad man. 
| XI S * 
Lord, Winney how ſhould you know any thing . 


a man! 7 


— 


Enter a SERV ANT. 


SERVANT. | 
Ma- am, Mr. Truſty deſired me to preſent you this 
letter, he had! it from my Lord Rentleſs's gentleman. 
MIS S. | 
Let me ſee it. There, you may go. [ Exit Serv av. 


[ Reads. ] 8 Lady Rentleſs gives the world a breahfaſt 


I 46 to- mor FOW 


6 DISSIPATION. 

« to-morrow morning at two—” But what's this by it- 
ſelf? © I hope, my dear Miſs Uniform will favour me 
e with her company; I have n tender to 
<« whiſper to her. For ceremony's * aſk the old 


4c Alder man.“ 
6 RRENTLEss.“ 


Oh, how 2elightfully he writes! [ Hide. Winney, 
you muſt ſtep into my father's room, and tell him, I 
engage him to breakfaſt with Lord Rentleſs to-morrow 
at two o'clock preciſely. 


WINNI. 


Breakfaſt at two o'clock ! Lord help us! Such an in- 


vitation would have ſtarved my poor old miſtreſs. [ Exit. 
MI S S. | 


What a charming man is his Lordſhip |! | Such an air of 


the Ton, ſuch a manner, and pays me ſo much reſpect. 
Then how it will mortify all the little people to ſee me 
attended by his Lordſhip to camp; and then to be the 
wonder of all the military gentlemen, whilſt J practice 


my exerciſe—to the right—to the left—march—preſent 


— fre |! « Oh, what a charming thing's a battle!“ 


Exit /inging. 
$i e r N E At 


Diſcovers an Gil- man's Shop, various Fars and Implements 
of Trade, Military Accoutrements amongſt them ; AL DER“ 
MAN UNIFORM in the Front; People waiting behind ; 
« Tailor and a See ws him. 


A LDE R MAN. 
Well, Mr. Frontiſpiece, how do I look, hah? This 
rail has a curious effect on the top of one's head, hah 
FRONT IS PI ECE. 
The cap is a becoming, and as licht as ut 
mile of paper. 
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PICS SI PATA OM » " 
ALDERMAN | 


Well, Mr. Cut'em, this ! is ”_ the tides 1s it 


not? 
CUT? E M. 


Mai from Sir Jeffery Swift's own pattern, ' 
ALDERM AN. 5 


/ Diagn me, if it is not horribly genteel; and then cut 
to the quick, not an inch of cloth more than is neceſſary. 


CUT'EM. 

| Calculated to accommodate the ſpeed. OAH 
5 AL DE RM AN. ret 3107 

Speed | Stop my pay, if there's any landing ſtill while 


one has it on. [Runs acroſs the ſtage.) And chen this 
ſword is ſo deviliſh handy under one 8 arm. 


r RON T IST TKR. 
Amazing, indeed ! * never faw a gentleman ſo active 


at your time of life. 


AL DER MAN. 5 
Practice makes perfect, as we ſay in the city. WIy. 
I never knew how to uſe my legs before; but, gentle- 
men, I ſhan't want you any more at preſent. Gentle- 
men, your: moſt obedient. [ Saluting with his hand up to 
his cap. |  [Exeunt Frontiſpiece and Cut” Un. 


To the Sa Well, Thomas, any freſh orders to 
day, hey? | 


SH 0 P MAN: th. 
Juſt received one from Deputy Blubber, for a 8 
an of pickles. He ſays, laſt turned out but bad. | 
A L DE RM AN. 
Send me to the drill, if he knows any thing about nts 


matter, I never had a finer parcel i in, my life. 


Enter a TRADESMAN. 


TRADESMAN. 


Sir, I am ſorry to inform you, but ſince you have 
taken up this nonſenſe buſineſs, I have not had an order 
ſent to my ſhop as it ſhould be, 


A L D E R- 


DISSIPATION: 


A L. DE R M A N. 


Tie me to the halberds, but you muſt be migaken, 


friend. 
T R Ah b l n. 


Tie me to the halberds, but I am not miſtaken, friend. 
The laſt parcel of dried tongues came full of gun-ſhot 


wounds: Hang me, if I think 85 . knows 


what you are about. 


| A LDE RM AN. 
” Inpottible but TY ſhew _ Hand down tlie ledger; 


there friend, read. | I [Gives it him; 
TAL WA TRADE S M AN. | 


J. 


Lead. f July 12th. Sent out a party to mend the 


« roads.” There, [ Throws down the book.] didn't J ſay 


as how you didn't know what you was about ? Mend the 


roads, indeed Odſheart, but 1 believe your worſhip's in 


the road to ruin. So your worſhip's ſervant. LExit. 


A. L. D E RM A N. 
Picking up the book.] Drum me out of the regiment, 


but, this is the orderly book. Why, Thomas, how w copld 


bk be ſuch a blockhrad | ? 
7 8 M O r N A N. 


"Indeed, Sir, there s ſuch a mixture, it it's impoſlibe ts 


know one thing from another. 8 0 
01 21391 | 1 


Enter a PORTER my a- Jus 


PORTER. 


gin Maſter Gooſe deſires to have this jar filled with 


cucumbers. 
ALDE R M AN. 


The tailor ſhall be ſuited. Give me the pen. 


»- 


Enter a SERVANT on the her fide 


SERVANT. 
Sir, the ſerjeant waits to teach you to ſalute. 
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DISSIPATION. 5 


A E E R MAN. 
That's right. [Salutes about the ſtage with the pen in bis 
band, | May I never handle a firelock, if I Oy" t 00 it 
with a good grace. 


SERVANT on ene fide. 
Will you take a leſſon now, Sir? 
ALDERMAN- 
No! 
5 PORTER or the other far. 
When ſhall J have the pickles ? 


ALD E RMA N. 
Hey ! 
SER v A N: T. 
1 He begeto know whe you, will, Sir? 17 
N ot till to-morrow. 


PORTER, going ont. 


No! then, indeed, I have ſomething elſe to do, Exit. 


S ER VAN T, going ont. 


And ſo ought other people, in my mind. [ Exit. , 


inn 
Sir, 1 bad forgot. Here's a letter from the ſutler at 


Dartford to deſire the anchevies and train oil may be 
ſent down immediately. Now, I was thinking that they 


1 go along with your camp equipage. 
AL D E RM A N. 


Why, zounds! would you have me diſgrace the 


whole corps | Do you want to ſuffocate the army! Send 
me to the Savoy, if I ever heard ſuch a thing in my 
life. Anchovies and train oil with camp equipage ! 


Why, I ſhall be known by my ſcent; purſued like a 


drag, and hunted down by my own regiment. | 


3 Erun All 1 


E PH R AI M. | | 

Maſhter Alderman, your ſervant. I ſhoſt made a 

paſhoyer from the Shinagog, becauſe 1 waſh in haſte to 
tell you the newſh, 

& AL D E R- 
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10 DK1a3S1+P:ATI1ON, 
A LDE R MAN. 
News, Ephraim What news? 
| EPHRAIM., 
Great newſh, indeed ! They are all landed, 
AL D E RMA N. 
Landed! Impoſſible 


E P H R A t M. 
No, tiſh very true; and as fine a cargo aſh ever J 


ſhee'd i in my life. 


AL DE RM AN. ä 
Cargo! Zounds! I thought you had meant the 
French. + 
E HR AIM. 
French! Marſhy upon us! Why it iſh the cots from 
Newfoundland dat iſh arife; all [week and freſh as the 
thee water itſelf, 
ALDERMA N. 6 
¶ Moc ling him.] Rot your ſhee water. 
„ 
God forbids! | 
7 L DER M A N. 


Cut me up but I was ready for them But no matter; 


_ down, my heroic ſpirit. Commerce will be heard; tho' 


may 1 never wear a yu if it isn't a Te employ- 


ment. 


E PH RAI M. | 

Now, I differs from you, Maiſhter Uniform. I waſh 
always think nothing vulgar that waſh profitable. 

 _ALDERMAN. 

Aye; theſe notions may do at Bear Key, but they: 
would be ſcouted on the parade. Why don't you en- 
deavour to puſh yourſelf a little into genteel life. 

E PH R AI M. ee 

Indeed I waſh puſh a great deal; and am forced to 
be very hard with the nobility and young men-of faſhion. 

A LD ERM AN. 

"hep my pay, but I believe they are hard puſhed. 

However, your perſuaſion prevents you from. being ad- 


mitted into the line, as we ſay. 


4 | E PH R AI NI. 


gives entertainments to the whole town; 


DISSIPATION. 11 
E P HR AI M. 
Not at all. I never waſh know any line that the 


money bags could not rub out. 


ALDERM A N. 
Why, your face, indeed, might be white-waſhiit: 


but in the army we are a little particular about figure. 


[Surveying his own, and walking about.) 
EPHRAIM. 


Oh! ] believe there iſh no objection to my porte | 


{ Looking at it.] De ladies find no fault met dat. 
 ALDERMAN. | 
The ladies | hat ha! Impoſſible ! 
„E H RAIN. b 
What iſh impoſſible ! There iſh your friend Lady 


Rentleſs, that I waſh more intimate with than you are, 
| Maiſher Alderman, for all you are my Lord's captain. 


ALDER MAN. 
You intimate with my Lady Why, ſhe's the very 
pink of the mode; makes faſhions for the whole town ; 
ſits up all 


night. Why, drill me, but ſhe's a dimpnd of ml ren 
water. 


E P HR A I M. | 
Aye; I love the diamond of the firſt water, and have 
got the poſſeſſion of moſt of them. 


A LD E RMA N. 
vou! | 


EPHRATM. 
Yes; my Lorſh was entruſht' me with my n 
jewel, and ſhe is kept in the dark. 


AL DE R M A N. 
Very kind, indeed 
E P HR AIM. | 
I waſh forced though to advanſh a great deal. 
ALDER MAN. 


Thats a new way, little Ephy, of making advances 
to the ladies. 


C 2 | E PH R ATM, 


12 DISSIPATION. 


E PH R AI M. 
Veſn, but I fancy it is the ſhureſht after all. If the 
huſband is ſo extravagant to put his wife's trinkets into 


my hands, and ſhe is eager to get them out again; 


why, then you knowſn But I never deſtroyſh any 
ladyſh reputation. 
ALDERMAN. 
I believe not. The world, indeed, might ſuſpe& the 
ſmart, well dreſſed gentlemen of the army; but. 
E P HR AIM. 


0 fyeſ What, praiſe yourſelf ! I ſhan't day & to we 


that; though I thinkſh that there are peopleſh who ſay 
nothing, that could be full as civil as the mart 
ALDERMAN. 
Dragoon me, old Labradore, I hope you don' t mean to 
ſet up at your time of life in the buſineſs of love- 


making. 


E D HR AI M. 
And if I doeſh, young Uniform, I ſhan't become your 
apprentiſh, | 
ALDERM AN. 


Well, Mr. Ephraim Narciſſus of Duke's Place, I 


ſubmit to your modeſty, 
E PHR AIM. | 
And, Mr. Alderman Soldier from Fiſhmonger's Hall, 
I knock under to your aſſurance. [ Excunt ſeverally, 


END OF THE FIRST ACT, 


Ac TU mesa E L 
A Servants Hall. 
Variety of Servants playing at Hazard, others at mt 


COACHMAN. | 
ELL, my boys, now for your ſilver; now for W 
[Shaking the Box.| Seven's the main, ſeven. 
FOOT MAN. AL 0 ; 
Nick, was ever ſuch luck? Why you have thrown ii in 


five hands running, maſter coachman. 


„CO ACH MAR. 
1 away again, my boys; d the main, five.” 
P ORT E N. 


Throws down his Mig. There's my hat and wig 
| POSTILLIO Ne 
I lay the odds. 
| B A1ILI F F. 
Done, poſtilion, I take them. 
22081 I L I O N. 
No, hold hard there, Maſter Fleece em; you gemmen 


are but ſlippery kind of folks: ſo Pm off. 


B AI LIF. 
Zounds I don't underſtand what you mean, 
POSTILY'ON. 
Why then I'Il tell you: 1 don t like to bet with a 
bailiff. 1 
B AI L IF F. | 
Gentlemen, I appeal to you, whether this is proper 
uſage, when I have the honour to be here on an execution 
in his Lordſhip's houſe. | 
FOO T MAN. 
O no, no! Come, Tom, beg Mr,Fleece'em's pardon ; if 
my Lord is n t aſham'd of him, why ſhould we? 
COACHMA N, throwing. 
Five to eight. 
Enter 


— — 
— — — 


14 DISSIPATION. 


Enter STABLE Bov. 


Pray, coach'y, is my Lady to have the vis a vis to-day? 


C O A C HM A N. 
Eight, as I'm alive; damn the vis a vis; what do you 
plague me for? Dama the vis a vis. 
FOOTM AN. 


Thank you, Bob, you have turn'd his luck. fea here 
and you ſhall be Pm [hgh 


Bonde Cooves. 


COQUIN. 
Hah ! be gar, mi good boys; what at it ſo early, | is no 


my Lord ſtirring? 


FO OT M A N. 
Stirring | Why it's only one o'clock yet; who 1 is the 
caſter. Won't you throw, Coquy? 
COQUIN. 

Yes, be gar, I will throw myſelf down, I am fo tire. 
(Bel rings, all get up it A 55 ion, pocketing Cards and Dice. 
C 

Ah ! J a s the deviliſh bell above ſtairs: 
SERVA N 7. getting up from Brag. 


Unlucky! I would have bragged my whole fortune 
upon that hand. 


COACHMAN, going out and f: 7 nacking his Whip. 
Zounds, how I ſhould have cut them up! 
Bell rings again. 
CcCOqQUIN. 
Depechez vous, mon Dieu, how much 1 tire. ¶ Exit. 
FOOTM AN, Bell keeps ringing. 
Ob, curſe your larum! Ext unt. 
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DISSIPATION. 15 
S C E NE II. 


A Paſſage leading to the Breakfyſt-Reom, Servants carrying 
ſeveral thi WE —_ rings again. 


Enter Coquin, CRY ANTS, Sc. 


cou N. 
Here, take de chocolate for my Lady breakfaſt and de 


Chronique, vid de Parliament Debate, for my Lord. 


Oh, I am fo e Well, Monſieur Cook, wat have 
you got? 


* | Enter N C oO O K. | 
Only the bill of fare, Mr. Coquin. 
COQUIN. 


Voyons ; foup, fiſh, remoye—fricaſſze ſtew, pate with 
entreme—beef, veal, mutton, on de fide table—ah peu 
de choſe. Dis ding, Monſieur Desk. will not get you | 
much credit. | 


COOK. 


No, then? it will get my Lord ſome at leaſt ; for if ton t 
believe there is a fingle article that is paid for. 


OG N. 
Ah! ver comique, indeed. LB rings.] Allons depe- 


chez. LEuuut. 


G E NE Ax. 


4 Breakfaſ} Apartment, 
Lord and { RENTLESS, e at Brealſe ft. 


LADY. WE 
Well, really I am monſtrouſly fatigued. Theſe kw 
will abſolutely be the death of one, | oy 


CHARLEE £4 
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16 DISSIPATION. 
C 

Was your Ladyſhip at home later chan uſual laſt 
night ? 

"EC AD F. 

Le Oh, fie, Charles: I mean riſing at this un- 
reaſonable time, before noon ; ſitting up, I believe, agrees 
with my conſtitution ; I never feel myſelf half ſo chear- 
ful | Yawning.] as when the world are in bed. But, my 
Lord, do you know you are growing abſolutely domeſtic? 
"of woman tells me, you were at home before two. 

'LORD. 
Very likely, but I was out of ſpirits laſt night myſelf. 
IL A D- Y- 
What, then you had no play at Brookes? 
LO RD. | 

Yes, alittle chicken hazard ; but we are all ſo poor at 
preſent, that except the Baronet there - what's his name? 
that ſwears ſo much, a thouſand pounds wou'd ſee out 
the whole room? Ah, this war has quite knock'd up 
hazard; it is a deviliſh diſtrefling war for the r. 


that? $ certain. 
E H A R 3 E 8. 


Your Lordſhip will grow a politician. 


Lion 
Why, when one has nothing elſe to do i its amuzing 
enough. Pray, do I fay any thing in the Houſe yeſter- 
day? | 
CHARLE S, looking at the Paper. 
Yes, I ſee your Lordſhip has beeen ſpeaking againſt the 
Budget. 
| V 
Againſt theBudget! No, azain/t it! O yes, yes, ſol 
was; I did not recollest immediately; but you know its 
all the {ame thing with us. 


CHAR L E 8. 
eu: my Lord! 


LADY, 
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DISSIPATION. 17 
* LADY. 

Why, you grave creature, ha! ha! ha! are you going 
to be ſurprized, becauſe a man of faſhion forgets which 


| fide he took, or thinks politicks a mere matter of amuſe- 


ment? 
CHARLES. 

Pardon me, my Lady; L had ined, that a member 
of the Britiſh ſenate, did not give his vote, or ſpeak his 
public ſentiments merely for his amuſement. | 

| wy "LO RD. | 

To be ſure he does not; ſometimes it is for the amuſo- 
ment of other people. But you are immenſely ignorant, 


my dear Charles. Do you really ſuppoſe we give our- 


ſelves the trouble to underſtand every ſubject we debate 
upon? He! hal ha! ſome things, indeed, one can't help 
being familiar with, ſuch as the national 30h or the ruin 
of one's country, or naturalizing a Jew, or- 
LAUY. © 
ay, or a Divorce Bill. Apropos, nowwe talk of di- 
vorces, don t let us forget Charles's marriage. 
LOR D. | 
True, I ſuppoſe the old Baronet will arrive ſoon, en- -fa- 
mille; upon my word this will be an immenſe good match 


for you, Charles, that's poz. Sir Andrew Acorn, tho' a 


ſad country clown, to ſay the truth, has a very fine 
eſtate, and is of a moſt encouraging age for a father- in- 
law. 

LADY. 

Yes, and Miſs, tho' a mere ruſtic, with her head full 

of love and conjugal affẽction, and ſo on; yet I have no 

doubt, my Lord, when ſhe has liv'd a little among us, 
the will ſoon be wean'd from her abſardities. 

CHARLES, | 

' Your Ladyſhip will excuſe me, but I ſhould not wiſh 


a wife of mine to think it an abſurdity to love her huſ- 
band. © 


D | LORD, 


War 
rt 


18 DISSIPATION. 
LORD. 

y, who, my dear Charles, ſays any ſuch mhing ? 
But, wou'd you have this wife of yours diſtracted for you, 
whining for your abſence, and jealous of every woman 
you ſpeak to? Upon my honour, I don't know any thing 
half ſo troubleſome—hah, Lady Rentleſs? 

LADY. EY 

Dreadful, my Lord ! but Charles is ſo romantic: now 
do but obſerve how we live together. Is my Lord ever 
vexatiouſly uneaſy on my account? Or am I ridiculouſly 
anxious on his? Yet, we are always chearful when met, 
and happy when ſeparate : are not we, my Lord? 

LORD. e 

To be ſure, perfectly ſ {o. 

LADY. 
Indeed, Charles, you muſt get quit of theſe vulgar no- 
tions; you are as bad as Lady Pure: T'll tell you, 
my Lord; you know the Dowager, ſhe is always dream- 
ing about propriety ; well, ſhe teaz d me to death the other 
night at the Feſtino, for a liſt of my next week's engage- 
ments, wanting me to fit an evening with her, as ſhe 
calls it —Ma'am, ſays I, on Sunday I muſt be at Lady 
Brag's, Monday at the Pantheon, Tueſday and Wedneſ- 
day, ſeveral private parties, Thurſday we ſee maſks, Fri- 
day I go forty miles to play Venus in Lady Scribble. 
dum's petite piece, on Saturday I return to the opera, and 
But an't this alittle inconfiſtant, cried ſhe, with his Lord- 
ſhip's unhappy fituation ? Unhappy fituation, Lady Pure ! 
you rave! my Lord is the gayeſt man in town; always 
alive; alwaysin company ; keeps the beſt table; runs the 
beſt matches; liſtened to in the Houſe; ador'd by the wo- 
men; reſpected by the men; full of wit; full of gallantry, 
'twould do your Ladyſhip good to have a tete a tete with 
him; upon which. up ſhe ſtarted, and I never, ſet eyes on 
her aſterwards. 
| L ORD: 

Excellent!” upon my honour, if you was not Lady 
Rentleſs, I do believe J ſhould be your inamorato. 

L AD Yo 


LADY. 
Your Lordſhip, too, is not without your pretenſions; ; 
but foolery in marriage is a ſhocking idea after all. f 
CHARLES. 
There I agree with you ntirely. 


Enter Co Qu IN. 


III Lor, here be de merchand vid de bill for— 


LOR D. | 

De bill—ſend the raſcal away, I'm not to be ſpoke with, 
Tm going this atant to the levee, 

COQUIN, whiſpering 
Mi Log, I give your billet to Mademoiſelle Uniform, 
and ſhe——[ Talking afide. 1 
LOR p, getting up. 

Well, let me examine that account. 


Enter a SERV ANT) who delivers a Note to Lady Neur. 


L AD I. 3 

Ah! this is Labradore's hand, a billet-doux, after the 
manner of the Jews; let us ſee—[ Runs over the Letter. 
« Will certainly be at your Ladyſhip's breakfaſt to-mor= 
„ row afternoon. — Will there fix an appointment and 
« reſtore the diamonds, but muſt put them on myſelf; 
« your Labradore's own little hands.” Very well, very 
well, it requires no anſwer. A delightful figure he will 
cut amongſt my company! but I muſt humour the fel- 
low, for between his roguery and my Lord's folly, I have 
been abſolutely defrauded of my diamonds ; but if I can. 
fairly recover my own trinkets, and at the ſame time 
juſtly mortify my Lord's pride by a little innocent trea- 


chery with this Jew, 1am ſure no woman of feeling or 


_ enterprize will blame me. Well, my Lord, I ſuppoſe 
we ſhall meet at dinner, to welcome Sir Andrew and his 


daughter, Good bye, Chatles, I need not doubt your be- 
ing at home. Adieu, adieu; your ſervant, my Lord. [ Exit. 
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20 DISSIPATION. 
LOR D. 
Your ſervant, my Lady. Well, Charles, how do you 
diſpoſe of yourſelf this morning Pl eben take a peep in- 
to the houſe; when one has nothing elſe to do, it's rather a 
good lounge. Can I ſet you down any where ? 
„ | 
My Lord, I'll attend you with all my heart; and, in- 
deed, I think no member ought to be abſent from his duty 
at this time, | 


* 


LORD. 
True, Charles; and faith let them ſay what they will, 
I am a very uſeful member at preſent ; for, upon my ſoul, 
I don't think any man can ſpeak feelingly on the ruin of 
his country, that is not a little whimſically ſituated him- 


ſelf. 7 LE æeunt. 


8 C-E N E IV. 


Another Apartment. 
SERVANTS Jhewing in Sir ANDREW and Miſs ACORN, 
in travelling Dreſſes. 
SERVANT. 
Sir, my Lord is juſt gone out; but Pl tell the maid, 
to tell the houſekeeper, to tell my Lady's woman, to tell 


her Ladyſhip, that you are here. [Exit. 


SIR ANDRE W. | 
| Zounds ! this is like an introduRion to the Grand Sig- 
nior! Well, child, I hope you are not fatigued with 
your journey, tho“ a pretty good diſtance this from 


Acorn-hall, and might tire a ſtronger conſtitution than 


yours? 
H ARRI OT. 

_ Indeed, Sir, I am not in the leaſt fatigued, the novelty 

of every thing around me would preyent that. 
SIR ANDREW. 

Why true, child, every thing is new to you, and to 
me too, I think ; Licence to have got here juſt before 
dinner, and breakfaſt is ſcarce over on our arrival, My. 


Lady 


DISSIPATION. 21 
Lady Rentleſs, too, beginning to dreſs ! Ah, I don't 
like this affectation of N * 1 inconſiſtent 
with * hours. 
. R RIO T. 
Theſe, I ſuppoſe, Sir, are trifling differences that 
certain ranks will always indulge in. 
- 858 IR ANDREW, 
I don't know that; but when certain ranks pride them- 
ſelves only upon much diſtinctions, it ſhews me they have 
no better to boaſt of; but come, child, I won't be cen- 
ſorious; Lord and Lady Rentleſs are young, his father 
was a very intimate friend of mine, and on that account, 
as well as on yours, I have been induced to make this 
viſit; but I hope Charles has not been corrupted by bad 
example. i 


* i 


HARRIO T. 
Indeed, Sir, I think it is impoſſible ; and you, when 
you laſt ſaw him, was of the ſame opinion, 


SIR ANDREW. 
True, but times alter, and young men change. How- 
ever, I am no croaker : but ſuch a guardian as Lord 
Rentleſs, and ſuch a ſchool of education as London, 
HARRIOT. 

You ſaid, Sir, you would not be cenſorious. 

SIR ANDREW. 

I tell you I am not cenſorious; have-n't I lived all my 
life in the country, and do you ſuppoſe I don't know the 
world ? Mark me, I don't mean the world as it is, 
but the world as it ſhould be. I hope, now, when you 
are married to Charles, notwithſtanding your fortune 
w1ll be large---I mean after my death -- for don't n 
I will leave myſelf a beggar. 

HARRIOT. 
| Believe me, my dear Sir, I have no ſuch wiſh. 
SIR ANDRE W. | 

It may be ſo, but I hope that when you do marry, [ 
4 chat you will not think of keeping ſuch a parade of 
uſeleſs 


3 8 


22 DISSIPATION. 


uſeleſs domeſticks, as I ſee in this houſe, employed only 


in waiting upon each other, 
H ARRI OT. 
That, Sir, muſt be left to my huſband. 
S8 IR ANDRE W. 
True, child, ſo it ſhould ; I hate to fee wives directing 


too much: that was the only fault your mother had, 
and indeed ſhe indulged it; but then I was of an eaſy 


diſpoſition, and never 8 any * ; 
 _HARRIOT. 
Allow me to ſay, Sir, that my mother 
| | SIR ANDREW. 
Hold, I-muſt contradi& you there. 
ARRI OT 
Dear Sir, if you will but recollle&— 
SIR ANDREW. 


Don't I tell you, I hate contradiction; remember, 1 
tell you, a complying diſpoſition is the foundation of 


matrimonial happineſs, 
HARRIOT. 
1 hope, my dear papa, that you have not ſeen in me— 
SIR ANDRE W. 
1 don't ſay I have, but marriage makes great alteration ; 


I was ſometimes apt to be a little fretted myſelf ; but 


then your mother and I lived entirely in the country, 
and had a great deal of time upon our hands, 
HARRIOT. 
| Tadeed, I muſt do you the juſtice to agree— 
SIR ANDRE W. 

I can't ſay that; we had our quarrels too, but then 
they made matrimony the ſweeter, otherwiſe we ſhould 
ſcarce have known the value of dend; and if! it were 
not for interruption — 

H ARRI 0 T. 

But ſure, Sir, 

SIR AN D. R E W. 

T hate interruption, child, and therefore I was going to 
tell you--- ; 


— 


Enter 
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Enter & SERVANT. 
 Zounds, ſomebody will interrupt one at laſt. 
SERVANT. .. 

Madam, her Ladyſhip preſents her e to 
you, and will be glad to have the honour of __ ou. 
in her dreſſing- room. 

H ARRI OT. 
I'll attend her, I ſuppoſe, Papa, we e ſhall meet pre- 


cody. 2 
8. E R VA N T. | 
Your honour would n chooſe to walk into his 


Lordſhip s library. 
I A N D R. E W. 
LN. nic bing his tone.] His Lordſhip? 8 library. 80 1 
will- No, I won't, now I think better of it; for what 
can his library produce to entertain me ? I want no ra- 
eing calendar, or calculation of the odds, or approved 
coſmeticks, pſha !--But I may as well go; -the convers 
ſation of the dead can't be worſe than that of the living; 
I defy it. Es . . 


G 


| A Library. | 
Gorp WaiTER to BRookes's. Lalling on a Table.] 


A pretty place I am got into here ; who the devil ever 
thought of ſeeing a faſhionable waiter, like me, ſtuck in- 
to a library! Heigh ho! I wiſh my Lord would come 
home, I can't loſe all my time in waiting to ſettle 

with him for a few paltry rouleaus. Let me ſee what 
engagements I have upon my hands—Lord Barebones 
to Sir John Scrape, 50 rouleaus ; Houſe to Kit Cricket, 
Eſq; 500. Aye, zounds what a life we gold waiters to 
the clubs lead, always on the wing, night and day; I 
muſt make my fortune ſo-n, for I ſhall never hold out 
above two winters longer,--But what queer old put have 
we here? 


_— - 


dove amongſt them. 


{5 
a ' 
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Enter Sir AnDREW, | 
Ah! here's ſome young ſprig of quality, I ſuppoſe. 


[4% de. ] Sir, I am your moſt obedient humble ſervant. 


WAIT E R. 

Damn me, he appears nobody, I'll be genteel. 2 de.] 

Sir, I am yours, [Aﬀefedly. | 
. SIR ANDREW. 

I hope I have not interrupted you; I preſume "or are 
waiting for my Lord. 

WAIT E R. 

Ves, J am, Sir. ä 
N D R E W. 

He's well engaged, they tell me, as every nber 
ought, in the public cauſe. But pray, Sir, have you 
heard what paſſed in the houſe yeſterday ? 

W AI T E R. 
O damme, nothing, we had nothing me at our houſe 


_ yeſterday. Nothing data, 


S IR AN DP R E W. 
Our houſe ! a member of parliament, a reſpectable 
character; it's a pity he ſwears ſo much. [4/ de.] So, 


| there“ was nothing done you ſay, Sir. 


WAIT. E X. 
O no, mere chicken play; ſcarce a rouleau paſſed the 
whole evening; damn'd poor and very cautious, not a 
SIR ANDREW. 


Sir, a dove ! What the devil is all this ? [ A/ide.] 
WAITER. 


O yes, now I think of it, we elected Governor Divi- 


a dend; the firſt of pigeons, in n full plumage, juſt arrived | 


from Madraſs, 
SIR ANDRE W. 
Elected! Oh, now I comprehend him. Pray Sir, for 
what place? I do not remember his name. 
f WAIT EN. | 
Place ! why into the vacancy, damme; we ſhall all 
have a pluck at him before the campaign s at an end. 


SIR 
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SIR ANDRE W. 

Campaign | What i in America, you mean ? 
WAITER. 
America | Damme, he ſeems a | fool. Pl queer 
him. [4/ de.) Why, you'd make an excellent dove, 
old gentleman, with a few rouleaus | in your pocket, 
and the bones in your hand. 


SIR ANDREW: 
Really, Sir, I don't know what you mean. 


 WALKRERE: co, 
Who ſaid you did? [4fide.] Why there was jult 
ſuch another gentleman as you we elected the other 
day — Gad, the firſt hand he took won every thing; 
then doubled ſtakes ; threw out every time, and in two 
hours was as bare as a ſtarv'd blood hound— not a 
ſhilling left, but was ſwept out of the houſe | next 

morning ir the carpet. 5 

LIK AWDELW. 

Upon my word, Sir, this may be all very faſhio- 
nable and parliamentary, and a language that you may 
be accuſtom'd to, but I muſt ſay chat 1 don't under- 
ſtand it. 


— 


WAIT ER. 
No ! why nobody 1. * thing elſe now 
a-days. 


1 ANDREW. 
As that is the caſe, Sir, we may as well drop the 
converſation and have recourſe to books. 


W A 1 . 
8 | I'm glad you mention d them — Here they 
are ! [Taking out a pack of cards,] I never go with- 
out them. Come, ſit down, old gentleman; come, 


[Clapping him on the back. you ſhall have your choice 
| vingt un, piquet, quinze——— 


E S IR 
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8 1 n AN DR R W. 
In a paſſion.] Why, you ignorant wretch 
WAITER. 
Ignorant ! Damme, I'll ſoon ſhew you the contrary 


Here, I have got Hoyle | in my pocket Gives 
Lim a book. I Now alk me what you like, and ſee if 1 
don't anſwer vou. 

SIR AN D R E W. 

Why, puppy! hangdog ! | Throwinz the book at him.] 
what do you take me for ?—a compiler of games and 
calculator of chances! _ Zounds ! I'll let you know— 

n ESL [ Foll:-ws him round the room. 


Enter Lord RESTLESS. 


| 1 Q R D. | 
Hah ! my dear Sir Andrew—I rejoice to ſee 5ou— 
But what is the meaning of all this? 


8s IR AN DR E W. 
[ C lurried } Ho! ho! —Upon my word, my 


I ord, I can ſcarce tell—but. the gentleman there can 


probably inform you. 
WAITER. 
No, indeed, my Lord, not I, upon my honour. 

| LOR D. 5 
Pray, Sir Andrew, be ſo kind as to let me into che 
ſecret ! hope no incivility. 

SIR AND R E W. 
PI! tell you what, my Lord — I have heard indeed 
that in this general corruption, our repreſentatives 
were changed from what they uſed to be——hut an 
unlooked-for inſult from a member of parliament -a 
pillar of the conſtitution make ſuch an offer— 


LORD. 


Be $378 5 _ 
2 2 
r 

> Wh Fs 
ens et » 


id * 
* 
7 
1 
5 


ately, or by- 
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LOR D. 
Upon my word, Sir Andrew, I don't underſtand you 


but if you refer to him 
reckon'd as civil a waiter as 


SIR AN D R E W. 
A what! a waiter? Get out of my ſight immedi- 


-Nickit is in general 


W A * aw E R. | | 
{Running out.] O yes, with all my 3 


T1 hope never to come into it again. [it. 


SIR AN D RE W. 


Zounds] this adds to the inſult A waiter | Very +: 


well, Sir Andrew Acorn! I'Il tell you what, my Lord 

I'll tell you what—but 'tis no matter—the times 
are ſo alter'd--ſo I ſay nothing, 
LORD. 

Pon honour, Sir Andrew, I do not yet comprehend. 


the miſtake you have made. To be ſure the people of 


our club are obliged to keep up a certain appearance, 


and a certain poliſh in their manners, hut we feidom 


hear of their paſſing for members of parliament. 


SIR ANDREW. 53. - 
Oh, my Lord, I am quite ſatisfiedbut I am deter- 
mined [Enter a Servant, who wiſpers Lord Rentleſs. 
to make no more miſtakes, for I'll neither believe my 
ears nor my underſtanding—-that at leaſt I'll take care 
of. lu alls about the room. 

LO X D. | 
[To Servant.) Metaphor, the auctioneer ! Zounds ! 


Say I'm not at home Don't let him come up. [ Exit 


Servant.] Gad, I muſt ſtop him. {Going out.] The 


deyil ! 


EA nter 


— 


| 
3 
i 
N 
i 
. 
N 
| 
| 
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Enter METAPHOR. 


META P H OR. 
My Lud ! your Ludſhip's moſt obedient. [To dir 


Andrew.) Sir, I am your moſt obſequious, profound— — 


SITY SN RREW 
TOs what the deyil can this fellow be? Alt. 
METAPHOR. 


| Took the liberty of popping in upon your Luddhip 
in the way to our rooms. 


LOR D.-- 
True, my dear Metaphor—] plainly ſee 
SIR ANDRE W. 
Upon my ſoul now I don't. Pray, my Lord, let the 
gentleman explain himſelf. 
: METAP H O R. 
By all means, my Lord. Cannot but arrogate feli- 


city to 5 in attracting the notice of ſo accom- 


pliſh'd- 
8 I R AND R E. W. 
What ! heh ! does he mean me ? 
| "LOLD. 
To be ſure! don't you a 4 him? 


SIR ANDREW. 


Why Wh I muſt confeſs, the gentleman' s remarks 
are rather 


METAPHOR, 


True; I antic:pate your words. You would ſay, 


my remarks are happy, and elucidation ſplendid. Crave 
your Eudſhip's indulgence to a little ſpecimen of the 
beauties of deſcription to accelerate the ſale of a cer- 
tain eſtate, 
L 0 R D. 
Not for the world I won't trouble you at this 
time. 


METAPHOR, 
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METAPHOR. | 


Sorry to diſobey ; but cannot but flatter myſelf it 
will be found enrich'd with ſome poetical decorations. 


3 SIR ANDREW 

3 Poetical decorations ! Pray, my Lord, let us fre 
7 chem; I am a great friend to genius. 

3 ES a it Þ 


Indeed, Sir Andrew, you'll never r underſtand 
SIR ANDREW. 
Yes, yes, I underſtand him now. I ſee he is a poet. 


[To Metaphor.] Yes, Sir, I ſee plainly that you are a 
favourite of the muſes, a dealer in poetry. : 


METAPHOR. 
True, Sir——had the honour of knocking down 


Bell's edition yeſterday for little more than the valua- 
tion of the binding. 


What, Sir? 


«7 


META P H OR. 
I perceive, Sir, you are aſtoniſhed ; but could not 
draw one penny more, tho? the audience was remarka- 
bly brilliant, and myſelf not unfortunate i in the diſplay 
of what we call pulpit wit. 


| ME ANDREW. 5 
[Aſde.] Aye, I ſuppoſe that is ſome new poetical 
flight, tho' I never heard of that figure before. | 
. METAPHOR. ö 
1 But to the point Give me leave, my Lud“ To A 
3 « the judicious——A villa, nominated—blank—in a Lo 
1 * complete rural retirement, happily environ'd by pu- | 
1 * blic roads, duly diſtant, and diſcreetly plann'd— | 
A blank miles from the capital--emboſom'd by nature 
7 “in lofty trees, and water'd by luxurious ſtreams from | 
1 I | e | 
| | 
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« art—=vicinage defirable-=ſite unequall'd—accom- 
% modation perfect —and brilliancy inſufferable.” 
|  _ $IR ANDREW. 
Hey day ! why, what is all this proſe run mad ? 
METAPHOR _ 
Yes, I flatter myſelf, as prettily penn'd 
AIR ANDREW. 
Why, it may be prettily penn'd ; but, I muſt confeſs, 
I am not ſenſible of all its beauties. fl 
& "METAPHOR. Fu = 
 No——then you ſhall ſee the plan. —_ 
| „. 

By no means. Zounds | Sir Andrew will find out 
that my eſtates are on ſale. Ai. 4 Your t trouble 
you now, Mr. Metaphor. 

METAPHOR. 
No trouble in the univerſe - have them in my pocket. 
LOR D. 

| [Bowing him out.] Can't think of it, Mr. Metaphor, 

Good morning to you. 
METAPHOR, 
beg no ceremony 


LOR D. 
Your moſt obedient. 


ME TAP HO R. 
If your Lordſhip has the leaſt neceflity: 
„ 
Sir, your very humble Servant. 


MET A P H O R. 
can eaſi ly advance 


LORD. 


Pray, Sir, retire- 
M E TAPHOR. 


Five hundred pounds on your Lordſhip? s own note. 
n 
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LOR D. 
$i r, I beg you won't trouble yourſelf, Good morn- 
ing to you. [ Bowing him out.] You muſt not mind, 
he's mad. [2 Sir Andrew as he goes out. 
| [ Exeunt Lord Rentleſs and Metaphor. 
| SIR ANDREW. . 

Mad! ſo we are all, I believe. Zounds ! I neither 
ſee, hear, or underſtand. I took him for a poet, till he 
offered to advance more money in a minute than the 
whole fraternity could raiſe in a twelvemonth. [ Exit. 


= 


END OF THE SECOND ACT. 


ACT IL SCENE I. 
: A Muſic Roam. | 


| CranLEs leading HaRRIOT forward from a a 
Harpſichord. 


HARRIO'T. 
F“. Charles, why can't you let me finiſh * 
CHARLES. | 
Enough of muſic, my dear Hartot—-though yo you 
came here yeſterday, I have ſcarce had time to repeat 
to you how inexpreſſively happy I am. 
 HARRIO T. 
Why, what fignifies repeating it. I know all you 


g are going to ſay about happineſs, ana 
| CHAR LES. 


87. 
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CHARLES. 
| Todeed, but you do not; for I was going to aſſure 


you, that the ſtile of living, and the manners of Lord 
and Lady Rentleſs, which I ſee you UGlapprove; are 
zs unpleafing to me ag===— 


H ARRI O I. 

Ah, Charles, indeed I ſhould be unhappy ii 
CHARLES. 

Believe me, I foreſa your apprehenfions. But reſt 


aſſured, my deareſt Harriot, that tho Lord Rentleſs is 
my guardian, and it ſeem'd my father's will that 1 


ſhould live immediately under his Lordſhip's eye, yet 


I entirely diſlike his mode of life. 


HARRIOT. 


Yes, yes, entirely, no doubt of it. Who would have | 


imagined, when you came in a diſcreet manner to ſolicit 
the honour of my fair hand after our meeting at Scar- 


bro, that the ſentimental Charles Woodbine was the ward 
of one of the moſt faſhionable libertines about town. 
Ougzht you not to be aſham'd of cheating the heart of 


a poor ſimple girl into approbation? Mind, 1 only 
ſay approbation; nothing more. . 
CHARLES. 


Indeed, Harriot, I cannot allow you to trifle, un- 
leſs you will aſſure me, you are convinc'd I mean to 
purſue that plan when we are united- 


 HARRIOT. 


O fye! And ean you think that I, who propoſe to 
paſs my life in a quiet, good, domeſtic way in tho 
country, watching. my flowering ſhrubs, nurſing my 


birds, and, and — in ſhort, do you imagine I will 


give my hand to a man who is wedded to this diſſipated 


town? Ob, no. 


CHARLES. 
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4 | CHARLES. 
x * I tell you I am not wedded 
iger. 
Who ſits up whole nights at routs and aſſemblies, 
and riſes in the morning to preſide over tes champ#tres. 
| CHARLES. 


L But, my dear Harriot, I do no ſuch thing; I hate— 
J | | HARRIOT. 
Z _ Wholoveshazard with my Lord, and flirtation with 


of my Lady ; who has forgot all the charms of the coun- 
9 | try, except what he ſees from a fantaſtic garden in 


3 town: fol thank I may as well return home by my- 
= £flf. 3 
©. CHARLES. 


Come, come, Harriot, I will not be vex'd at all the 
indifference you affect. I know you will pay a ſtrièt 
| m_ to your promiſes, _ 


HARRIOT. 1 
Promiſes? ! Pray now what might I promiſe 5 
CHARLES. . 
Need I mention it? Can my dear Harriot have for- 
gotten the morning I left the country, with what 3 a2 
charming reluctance ſhe promis d ; 


HAR RIO T. 
1 won't hear a word you ſay. 


Le to fp ber ears. 


=. | Enter Sir Axpzew behind, 


CHARLES. 
That on our return ſhe would beſtow Yo hand 
where ſhe had already given her heart, 


F | 8 1 


— — . . TI 


| matter, 
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SIR ANDRE W. 


r Coming forward, | To be ſure ſhe did and pray 
who denies it? 


* 4 n 


HARRIET. 
[ Confuſed.) Indeed, my dear Sir 
8s IR ANDREW. 
Ves, child, I know you confeſs it. But, Charles, 
you ſhould not require a female to repeat a promiſe 


drawn from her by an acquieſcence with my wiſhes. 
Once ſaid, you know, is ſufficient. | 


CHARLES. 
Upon my honour, Sir Andrew, you miſtake the 


SIR ANDREW. 
You miſtake the matter, you mean, No, no, few 
people ſee clearer than I do. 


| HARRIOT. 
But on this occaſion, my dear papa, I muſt fay— 


81 R ANDRE W. 
Ves, J know I am right, Ah, Harriot, you are 


Juſt like poor Lady Acorn, always happy to agree 


with me. Well, ſhe was a good woman, and, I muſt 
own, ſeldom contradicted me. But come, children, 
all the world in this houſe are on foot. 
CHARLES. 
What, buſy for the fete ? 
HARRIOT. 

Yes, for a rural breakfaſt in London in the middle 

of the day, | 
SIR A N D R E W. 
Ay, there's ſuch preparation of tea, and muſic, and 


ices, and dancing, and chocolate, and tents, and I 


know 
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know not what, that one can ſcarce turn one's ſelf 


about. But, come, let's in, or rather let's out to this 
fete, and ſee if a London garden, with a few ſhrubs 


from a hot houſe, can rival the ancient Rs 
and ſtately oaks of Acorn Hall. 


CHARLES. 
Sir, we'll attend vou. 
SIR ANDREW. 


[ Taking them under each arm.] Come along, I fay, 
come along with me. You know each other's minds, 
and therefore what ſignifies repeating it ſo often. 


| LOW. 
S CE NE I 
Lady Rentleſs's Dreſſing Room. 


LADY. 


T Lavking at herſelf in the glaſs.] This is not my day, | 
| pelle e. I don't know how, but that aukward gitl 


from the country, with her healthy looks and hoyden 


manners, has put me out of ſpirits, as well as out of 
countenance, . Heigh ho! And this morning dreſs is 
not quite ſo well as I expected. Champignon has 
ſome taſte, but then ſhe cannot fit an Engliſh ſhape do 

what ſhe will. Oh, my Lord, are you there? 


Enter Lord RENT LESS, with a paper in his hand. 


LORD. 

Yes. I have juſt been looking over your liſt to ſes 
whom we are to haye——Lord Canter! What's he 
upon his legs {till ?—The Ducheſs of Poney, Sir 

F 2 Anthony 
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Anthony Heelpicee, Sir Sampſon Strut—aye, ** 5 

I don't believe I know above half of them. 

PEE » 
Nor I; but on theſe occaſions one only fills up va- 

cancies; and provided they's are but tolerable _ 

and people of faſhion—— _ 


IL ORD. 
Very well, very well, as you ſay. Raad. ] ee Baron 
Squat, Biſhop Butter, Mr. Labradore*—Hah, why, 
we ſeem to have all religions together. But hoe comes 
Labradore amongſt them? Is he quite in "oo c 
He s but a very tolerable figure indeed! 
| LA DY- 
One muſt be civil to. the creature, You know, my 
Lord, on your account. 
L OR DL... . 
True; and as he pays for the entertainment, in 
fact, he bbs ſome right to ſee how his money is diſe 
poſed of. But where's your brother, General Probe? 
I don't ſee his name amongſt them, 1 ſuppoſe he! is not 
returned from r review hunting. 


Enter Sir AND REW, preping. net 


| $SIR AN DREW. 

1001 don't interrupt you ?. e i 

| LADY. 

Oh, no, Sir Andrew; there's nobody here br my 
Lord, ſo you don't tee us in the leaſt. I beg 
you u come in. 

8 IR AN D RE W. 

Well, my Lady, I ſee you are ready for the fete 1 
chink you call it, J have been looking into the gar- 

| 858 den, 


* 


D 7818 * 1 ra bnd 8 


den, and, ha my word, 1 ſhould almoft take. it for a 


 coudtry wake, | a POM ys 
et. OR Dy) % trio vον 


 , Yau ſee, Sir Andrew, what we: can aha Pwr We 
kink a mind: there's no occaſion to go two kundfee 
mibes-from-Lopuldo for rural beauties.. 
F SIR ANDRE W. L230 9169 2a) 
Nor a any . my Lord; for I met three * 
herdeſſes this moment propecty- accoutred for the 
ſcene, with ſuch a ſtore of health upon their cheeks, as 
would outvie a whole group of milk-maids ; tho) I 


4. 


fear it is not quite ſo durable; F for one of Ty wanted | 


to treat me with a whiſper, and 1 don? t K know whether 
1 wich not Ti part of the bloom e 


LORD. e 


Oh, fye, Sir Andrew! r. ſhould 2815 ſpare ur f 


n 


Come 11 no „ refletion nen my —— vr 
won't bear that, I aſſure you. 


SIR ANDR E W. 
I beg pardon, my Lady; I only wiſh they were. 
not "_ e put out of countenance, . | 


Enter SERV ANT. 


SERVANT. | | | 
Doctor Quinteſſence Would your Ladythip be 
| mm to admit him? | 
LADY. 55 
Certaialy. [ Exit Servant. | Sir W 1 muſt 


introduce you to the Doctor: he is the firſt _ of 


the faculty ; ; the medicin a- la made. 


en | Es 


8 
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LORD. ? 
Yes, Sir Andrew none of your antique figures; 
your veterans of the vieille cour,whoſe ſcience was en- 


rolled in the gorgon curls of their periwigs ; no, no, 


this gentleman but here he is. 


¶ Doctor Quinteſſence without.) Let the chairmen 
take care of Pompey, and place him on the ſeat. 


Enters finically dreſſed. 


D O C T O R. 
My good Lord, came early on purpoſe to look on 


you, and give you my paſſavant for the day. But 


how does your Ladyſhip ? Favour me with your fin- 
ger—— Ah ! bon, bon— 
in delicious order. 


e 
Ves, Doctor, I find myſelf greatly recovered from 
my yeſterday's ennui. That nabob's wife, with her 


tawdry hangings; and gilt girandoles, quite overcame 


me, 
KOCTAK 
The effect upon the animal ſpirits muſt indeed have 
been ſhocking. But your Ladyſhip ſeems ſomewhat 
abatti to-day. I fear you have not left off vanilla in 


your chocolate, and put amber in its place. Do you 


confine yourſelf to claret of the vintage ſeventy- five, 
earefull) put up in champaigne bottles? 


SIR AND RE W. 
Carefully put up in champaigne bottles! pray, 
Sir, do you look on that of ſo much conſequence 2 


DOCTOR. 


Inexpreſſible — the ſmalleſt circumſtance may diſ- 


order the whole nervous ſyſtem. The thickneſs of a 
Phial, 


Your Ladyſhip's pulſe is 


6 158% 
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phial, or r the poſition of a x cork, may deſtroy a pa- 
tient inevitably. | 
SIR ANDREW. 
May I be ſo bold as to alk, bs if yo praiſe 
phyfic * 
DOC. 7 0 R. 


Phyfic ! ! throw phyfic to the dogs. T am an admi- 
rer of the art, an amateur as one may ſay: but my 
practice is confined to the ſenſations, I raiſe, or I aſ- 


ſwage nervous ſenfibility——not but that I ſometimes 
uſe more deſperate remedies—— there. are inſtances 


where I have been known to preſcribe eſſence of 


peaches, or the more poignant juice of pines. 
SIR ANDRE W. 


Pines and peaches! One would ſwear he was a 


gardiner, I ſee, Sir, 14 have made _ your chief 


ſtudy. 
DOCTOR. 


Botany! Oh, no——EleAricity ! tepid baths, ſoft” 


airs, beautiful objects, Lady Rentleſs ! The exerciſe 
of hazard, my Lord, for the arms and lungs, and that 
of dancing for the legs and body, with now and then 


a gentle trill upon the lute——This is my art——theſe 


are my preferiptibns. | 
LADY. 


Charming phyſician ! Are you not in raptures, 


Sir Ldrow 2 
SIR ANDREW. 


Upon my word, my Lady, I myft ſay the materia 


medica is much alter'd of late. 


DOCTOR. 
True; ſuch a method might not altogether ſuit 
your habit, for you are in a moſt dangerous ſtate, Sir 
Andrew, I aſſure you. 


SIR ANDRE Ww. 
Dangerous ſtate! Me, Sir! Why I never was 


ill 


— a <a — ñ—— 22 — - — — A * — = — —— — 
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PPE" 
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11% DIS STPATI ON. 
ill in my life, but once with the ſmall pox, and ano- 


ther time when I was found amongſt the dead in the 
ſervice of my country at an election feaſt, 


DOCTOR. 

80 much the worſe, Sir; ſo much the worſe—You 
are indeed in a forc'd ſtate 0 robuſtneſs, which ſome 
people denominate health; but here is my Lord, who, 
tho? as pale as a ſheet, and bas even paralytic tenden- 
cies [Lord Rentleſs farts.) may outlive you, I 
would almoſt enſure his life for Uirds months to 


come, | 
L OR D. 3 7 


Upon my word, you and I, Sir _—— n to 
be in a very hopeful Seeta 
LADY. 
Yes, you ſee how . it is to live in the 


country and fancy n well. 


'L'O'R Bi 
Ta a forced ſtate of robuſtneſs, Sir Andrew. 


SIR ANDREW. 
To be ſure it's better to enjoy all the advantages of 


London, as pale as a ſheet, with paralytic tendencies, 


my Lord —No, no, let a ſay what they 
pleaſe, I will fancy — no, I won't fancy for I 
am certain I never was better in my life. 


DOCTOR. 

Forgive me, Sir Andrew ; there ſeems a ſmall irri- 
tation upon your nerves, which inclines you to be a 
little poſitive or ſo, but I 

STR--ANDREW, 

Bot I ſay, it is no ſuch thing 


DOCTO R. 

Tis it however, will take the liberty of juſt 
touching your pulſe—have got a {mall inſtrument on 
| P & 


00 


-— ODESSTPATIONS „ 
purpoſe to aſcertain the *diſpoſition. to a ſcruple—ln- 
_ me with the fayour of your wriſt, Sir Andrew. 

WWW b tp, OR 

Takia; Sir, I will not; I don't want to de playa the 

fool with, at my. time of life. oy n Ty” 7 : 
1 1 9 d 6 

The, Sir Andrew, indulge the dodtor ; wx never does 
a any body apy harm. r 
+ fol ANDRE W. n 

No, nor any good neither, I believe. of 257 F 3 


. | DOC. T. ol R., 3 
Hb Avery violent irritation indeed | 7 Wow'd . 


you to take four ſpoonfuls of raſberry | ich to regulate th t 7 
org her. LS A 1 


tat „ LB N DR N e . 


— S OS Sh 43 4 


Zounds 11 neyer had any ent in ay. Fend but — 70 * 


1 0 R D. 07] ago) 145 1 
8 Doctor, I ſee Sir Andrew has no wiſh to why the 


for. hace. Fe NT off 0 15 114 


experiment; Ta 120 us ee, the W and go to 


the N 


* * 


vo 


With Waden pleafare.” The "aw of. your 11. 


dyſhip's finger. . 1 Andreu, vou. certainly die, 


mind A word. ö 1 Looking back at Sir Andrew. 


| $IR ANDREW. 
No Q Dotor—but I FL og pardon contradict 1 no- 


body. 1 N 177 den 
1 1 CE N E "7", ; 
* i} * 'F * 
5 An Antichamber,.. > 


"Emer r Coquns. e 
50a: u r N . 
Dis yd o TR breakfaſt, be ven pret 8 en 


verits, and, bygar, I will, amuſe myſelf en attendant. 
Fes er Jeames ! 


? o I 


Fo 


— eee Sree, 
— . 5 IS, > 


a * 
— 2 — —— — 
> — 


| 
N 
1 
1 
It 


Won oe 


a — 
— 2 Pars Sec, 


5 DISSIPATION. Te. 
TE une lues Seay ant. CR + 
| | SERVANT. ok. 


Well, Mar Coquin, what do you want with me? 
. 
Stepa you up ſtair, and fetch me de habit galonee, de | 
fine coat, dat belong to my Lor. Make a hafte. 195 
ee 5 
Ti wait upon you immediately; but there's Labradore, : 5 
the great Jew, juſt getting out of dis chair. I muſt ſhew 
him into the company, Bd 1 5 
33 COoGUIN. x 
Bon, bon, Monſieur Labradore, you come ue: to my .* 
Lady, and I will go and return you the compliment. By 
you ſhould teach your daughter to write von fair 
hand, for I have great diffieultéè to underſtand her billet 
doux · [Z. aking out a Note.] But no matter for dat, ſhe be 
bien amoureuſe de moi dis Mademoiſelle Judith, ear 1 am. 
ores attache to her fortune. 


"= ; * | A 74 


Re-enter SexvanTy withe d. ee 


There, Maſter Coquin, there's thecloaths, Yau don't t | 
want to put them on and go into the company, a l 
, 
8 donc! 1 f es!" you need not ſtay. [Exit Suns) | 
Ah, voila Phabit ſuperb! en verité: I ſhall look bien 


charmant. Ma chere Judith fancy me one nobleman, F 
and by gar when we are dreſs de ſame, dere vill be no "* 
grand difference. _ 1 „ „ 


s E N E IV. 


Diſcovers a great Company f far tting at Breakfa il, 4. Tent open 
at the End of the Stage. Four Tables, two at each Side. 
Lady Rentleſs, with Doctor Quinteſſence and Labradore, 

' Alderman Uniform, Miſs, and Lord Rentleſs, Harriot, 

- Sir Andrew, Charles, &c. &c. Servants waiting. 

| EElouryfb of Tnftruments. 
aba. 


— —  —  — 


AT D ERM AN, calling to Lord Renne. 
Stop * Fut * D Vat it Ry a martial ippear- 
1 ance. ö | 


. 4.0%, Bus 
"Wat, Captain are you reſolved forubis camp? 
ER fs A IL. D. ER MAN. e 
* int A» bete. or may I never paſs muſter again. 
* M UNIFORM: 
- Indeed, my Lord, my Papa and ] are quite rely. 
—— ; | L OR PD. * | | 
| That's 8 right, " charming 2 Jou Thall not want 
encouragement. | 8 
„ ea ling acroſs the gage Hora 1 
Vöur Lordſhip will have a very elegant volunteer in 
. Miſs Uniform. = 


3 2 Mit. VN. 1 FORM, erty,” 3 
5 mall de proud to be inſtructed by his . 
One of the Company. i ap; 


Pray, Sir. Andrew, have you heard the news ? They 
ſay, Miſs Evergreen, is gone off with a Jew. 


LABR AD 0 R E. 
. me a _ of ſhocolate. 
Dr. QU IN T. | | 
Oh, very common in practice; I was call'd in, the 
other day, to the Dutcheſs of Diſmal's youngeſt daughter, 
who rav'd of nothing but the graces of Harlequin 4 riday. 
, Sr ANDREW. ? 

That could be no fault of yours Doctor,: as you ahvays 

| preſeride beautiful objects, you know. 
| A LD ER MAN. "gl 

Beautiful! Diſband me, if I have not enliſted a brace of 
| black drummers this morning, as fine fellows, and 8 
as fair to the eye as you \ wou'd wiſh to ſee. 


One of the Company. 
1 ſuppoſe, wy Lord, you will be call. out early 1 to | 
the held ? 1 


. G 2 ALDERMAN, 


44 DISS PAT: 1:0 N. A 
AI. DEN NM ANW. | 
Les, Line fay we Thall have warm work ſoonn. 
ö „ . 
e 1 r ; 9 
Lord R RN T L 2s A. r Ha 
But, Miſs Uniforms you have not ind the gardens, , 
The beſt view is here. ¶ Leading ber 10 the F. * Ar Eight . 


0 ork this evening ¶ Whiſpers. I hs. 2 
ui u N. r OR M. „ 
But is it proper and genteel, my * 6"; Fr a K. 
ain „ 
Nell can be more the ton. e uns 


A l. DE RM AN, calling oxt., i - 
Pray, my Lord, may, my ee and 1 ey ur « 


tent near yours. iT „„ 
* LA „ ts 

Cloſe, Mr: Alderman. -[Labradore ay” my Lach clan 
forward.) My dear Miſs. N biſpering. ] won' t you give me 
ee we ſhall be overheard. 

. as U W I „ 
Any thing, my Lord, rather than that. [Retires. 
An, te Labradore. 

Nay, Mr. Labradore, wipe: 1 1 ſhould * * 

bracelets en to-day, — 
i LAB R A OR E. c ; 
Udi my ſalvation, 1 _ rap them this evening to 


che Hotel. 1 
e 
At what hour did you day? _ K In 
"L&D ADR; odio 
About eight o'clock ; let me entreat mes not to fail, 
my dear ant. | ESSE n 
n D 0 ; 
' Huſh! we are ; obſerved. EEE kur, 


A LDE R MAN, advancing. 
Tie me to the halberds, if this is not all very innocent 


and pretty. Is wt it, my Lord? TS 


3 LABRADORE, 


*S - a> * * 
* 


-4 * ' y 4 l 3 N 
N N LS S IT ATR N. 
0 ? . A B R. A D 0 R E ng 65. ” 1 
Well, op papa Alderman, you. jog J waſh got into th 
Une. (53 iQ gE7 F* * * 14 . \*- 0 


A L DER * A w. 45 e en 


8 Then take care how yu get out of it, or you may pay 


for promotien. A $5 | £6 Ag 7 BBY 
L. A 5 RADO RE. 5 
Yelh, Bur we know how to wy * in. their. 0 own 
coin. 3 | 
' Lad merlin, Cad, adHizzor, 9 2 


10 LADY.» 7 


Well, Harriot 1 Bur L need; not ak 8 how "Wo are 


r ſo I won't break. in upon Jour dete 2 tete. 


My. dear Sir Andrew, you dont Gre mne. your opinion of 


our breakfaſt. * hs: = 
k Lo RK B. oy”. ; 


Nor, Sir Ate. you don't tell me how you, like my 


new ine * ſay you to the Alderman' $ Jacket ? 
ANDREW. 


1 4 


The Ae . on, there, 1 aſk pardon, very ſuitable, 


indeed —bnever ſaw any thing ſo abſurdin my life. [ Ha. 
a AIM AN, 

May I. never reach the W, it it 8 convenient and 
ſhort. . 
1 LABRADORE. -Rengying e 


Short indeed! Agh! my dear Ladyſh, how Uiſagrev- 
able it is to liſten to us men, - 


LADY. 3 
You are perfodily 3 in the right, Mr, a Lad That 
my Lord's 1 thould . me to o ſuch impertinencies 


* 
9 


e 
* Ladyſhip knows how. to Uifinepi grace, the 


. ge 


* 


very eſſence of politeneſs, © *© 
| N D R E W. 
And as efficacious as the juice of pines. I 105 ſom 


phony] But zounds, get out of the way, here's 1 ö 


to ) harmonize us. 


1 2 i LADY. 


PX. 


14 


6 resin on. 


| 
/ 
4 
1 
' 
} 
4 
' 
'} 
1 


"+ 3. 


Þ- x * N 1 

a * LA 5 x. ns 

I ; my ſhepherdefies; ; wn; t 
nance ag, Sir * „ A 


8 * 


* 


bun a Troop 1 sue and Spur 


26. 
* 133 + 4 | f Ss. 
ON rae il Stephirds Song / * 1 
r ROnDEAL. 
+ _ Smiling Love, to thee belong. 
- Feſtive mirth, and rural ſong ; watts, 
© Come ye youthful," «come ye gay, | 
Hate and j Jain our roundElay. 18 "Ha 
: "SUBPWERDES's. 
e fighs'l in 5 years, . : f 5 
Oft were melted into tears. . ” 
| Now in Britain's happier iſle; | 92 5 
, © Every ſigh ſhall yield a ſmile. | „ 
I berefore, Love, to thee belong, &c. - 
Meme SHEPHERD. 8 
+ * _ Sullen ſorrow, Fiete diſdin. 
Now no more afflict the ſwain,, , * 
Cupid's free and kindly dart, i 


Seldom fails to wound the heart. 
Smiling Love, to thee belong, &c. 


* 


* 
. 


END OF ACT THE T HR. 


4 


m em out of « conmte- i 


* 


4. © 
* 
* 


LY „ 5 , i 
8 2 —— D 18 8 1˙ AT: -N 7 "> 1 
3 a6 2 of. iT ; 4 Ai! 
1. ACTI W. NE 
1 - Labyadore's Hoe franely flrniſhed, 1aw 2 bb - 
| : 6 variety of Coat iu, and other Things; V2 
"m_ Grapes, an Jews Cale. 8 r , 
1 Coquin and the Tew's Daughter n 155 as 
17 85 0 ee , pf 
H, bien, ma cliere®You 1 no 0 tha Pour? Papa © "came 
home to dinner? 4 2 e . 
„ % One” He 


* 


No, f Near Lord. He is gone out to breakfaſt 
1 With the peoples of faſhion, and that will keep kita. 
7 till ſupper; To * me help you to foe of this ſheer 
ape“ 5 | 
Ls Con 3 * 
R I Taſting. Ah! bon, e e gow be no four, yy” 
you ly littel fox, you. Lech. 


2 apt 
828 


DAUGHTER. ES - 
© But come, vid. your glaſs of wine, eat a piece of 
our-cakes. Eigh, what would my father ſay, if he ſaw 
- me give de Jewiſh cake to de dear littel Chriſtian E 
T c oO N. 8 
Ah! ah! But vat vil he fay when he fad & dear . 
little Chriſtian has run any, vid * daughter, as well | 
a his cake? 
| = + DAUGHTER.” 
= Aye; he does not know how true and difintereſil a 
our love is. 
„ 0 Qu I N. 
Difintereſted! Grun a-propos, Have you 
ſecure de littel bijoux, de jewel, de bond, and de 


argent, juſt to amuſe till I 8⁰ vid you to wy own 
CONE: 


Ned «n 


* 
4 
» * E 2 
"Suns 47 4 =. SEO TR 

. — cn r „ = — 4, — 

— N Ie 1 D — — . — 6 * 
F N 4 — —— Bom — — 
Con for nar * 2 3 * 
- NSA EET i - 
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- 
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n= * 
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4 . 4 - _ 2 
- — Tr Ie, ar" 
— r ̃ 8 — ER * - — — 


| 'D AUGHT: ER. = 
'Yeſh; TIRE they are all ſafe. ' Oh, how I w | 
be a French noble womanſh of quality! To ſee the 


king 


0 181811 T K T 1% K L 


| king bad N at 1 and fit, WM; all night at 
rds. 


» 


7 . | 5 
N 

„Abons, my petite Iſraelite, y gar, we "got % — . 

to loſe. The parſon is ready, and I have take de 

apartment groſs, [Gring 3 a «png or the door i 2 

beard, W i a&\ F 3 

10 Ae . "pe 6. 


(3.43 4 


Moteſh defend me! | that i is my fa father $ Heel. 


$7295 54 is 3 * MIT fs 


0 


Emer « pad; SERVANT 3 _ 


i 4s "4 


« * — 5 


89 


„EAT ne 7 
* 101 here is my maiſhter come home. 
What hall wre do] What ſhall we do! * 

-*CORUEN.” 


Your maſter | Sacre Bleu 1) 


* 


-g46t et u r. E 

ber! Rachel, where ſhall we put his Lordſhip? - 
| SERVANT. 

1 nant Miſs l Pr in ſuch a enitteraion—Suppoſ 

Abet ee 10 75 up the chimney. 999 . 


* 
2411 & £24 p wil 


. 1 N. 
Diable, n' . 705 de chimney! 8 L 
Galt be moke. e AR: { Knocking harder without, h 
SERVANT. , 
[ Running 85 Well, hens you muſt manage | it 


yourſelves: : ook ut 
'D A V G 1 T E R. 


[ Fetching the dreſs.) I have it. Here is one of our 
Rabhi” 8 dreſſes Which has luckily been left here. Sup- 
pgs you Pat, it on. Quick, wick it, wilt: in 


 mgifgther. @; 7/51 bi os | 
"ms -CoOQuiN. 


De tout mon comr—Vid all 1 0 wank ; any ting. 
aware your fur. 8 


1 $21 e e eee ee 


— 
918 
ol" «4 #3 


"i 


ö 7 
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DIS SIPAT ION. 49 
DAUGHTER. 
tan him to 496. There, take this flapt bat. 
oel. iT 
What! all dat nat? 
e DAUGHTER. | 
Vel, yeſh, my Lord. Your Lordſhip muſt affect 
to be ſick, and it Lordſhip ma try to 1 in 
our dialect. OSS, 
e 0 Qu I N. 


1 ing himſelf.] My Lordſhip | [ Ay Lordſhip [ 
By gar, my Lordſhip ſhall try to do any dn Mon 
Dieu Jam Jewiſh Abbe. 

| LABRADOR E ö! “ 

(Without as entering. ] Why, Rachel. What was 

keep you ſo long from letting me in? BF 
DAUGHTER. 
{ Leaning over Coquin.] Yall, good Sir, how do 
you find yourſelf? Better? 
1 Hane 1 
. Ann 
Why, ſhild, What are you about ? Ha! who have 


we here? 
DAUGHTER 


A father of our tribe who waſh taken ſhick, and 

called in for a glaſh of water, 
oO Ol. | 

[Imitating a Few.) Yeſh, ver true. Hearing you 
was one of the goodſh ſhort, Maiſhter Labradore, I 
joſht took the liberty to make free with your houſe- 
hold. I waſh fall ill this morning at de ſight of two 
of our brethren who waſh execute and for copy 


one oder perſnhon's name. 
L AB RA D « 0 R E. 


A very unlucky accident, indeed, 
H | o O “ x. 


50 DISSIPATION: 


c oOo dN. 
Oh, it waſh'v very unguarded ting; and brings diſ- 
gtace upon us all. Ooh! ooh! C Pretending to be fick, 
LABRADORE. 

Sackcloth and aſhes, ſo it doeſh ; but Joi? t bo caſt 
down, father, there are a great many that eſcapeth yet. 
I begſh pardon though, I. muſt ſtep into the other 
room to fetch ſome diamonds I am going to diſpoſh 


of. Mind the good father, child. I. To his. daugbrer as 


he er out. 
COQUILN. 
By gar, our plan ſucceeds en merveille, ma chere. 
Ah ! oy [Kiſſes her. 
L A B RAD 0 R E. 


e ] Father, won't you chuſe any refreſh- 
ment ? 


„ . I N. 1 
Much oblige; but your daughter waſh give me 


enough. 


L AB R AD O RE. 
[Geing out again.] That's right; be comforted, and 
don't take it ſo much to heart. 


17 1 :40!0,Q, V1 8;\// 
"Tim he's gone— To the Feweſs.] Mind what your 
good father ſays, child. [Mecking bim.] Come, ſome 
more refreſh. I will takes! it to heart, by gar, & that I 


wlll. 
DAUGHTER 
Mun, huſh, here he comes back again. 


3 Labradore. | 


IL AB RA DO R E. 
Well, 1 hopeſh you find yourſelf revived. "REY 


| obliged to go out, but my drughter- wal take care of 


you. — * 


21 'COQUIN, 


DIS 3 a RATION: NZ 


DIAS. 
Veſh, ſhe 3 ver kind —goodſh day 2 don t 
mind me 1 ſhan't ſtay long. e eee 


 LABRADORE. 
Good ſh day to 17001. am going te to ſtrike a bargain 
with a friend's wife. 3 fExit LaBRADORE. 
cod iN. Wee 
And I with an acquaintance, daughter. [ Throws of 
his difewiſe.] Ha, ma petite chere. [ Kiffing her.] By gar, 
de maladie, de ſickneſs do ſo well] will be Ack: all 
my life——'dat is love fick. - .- 


OY 


 _*DAVGHTER. 1 N 
As in truth the falſe prieſt paſh @ plan, cha 1 
don't care how ſoon I ſee the real one. ve 


COQUIN,.,.. 3 


I. 


Allons done — now for de U tout elt pret— 
adieu, Monſieur Labradore——Ah ! my dear green box 


 —and-my dear littel e teas gar, I make you 


one gd lady in a * ebe gn ras , 


s O E NE 54 


The Ladies Hotel. | 


A large Room, leading into ſeveral others 3 a Pair r of large 
folding Doors i in the Back. 


Enter Lord RENTLESS, leading in Miſe Venn, 
20 follows with relufance. 


LOR D. 
My dear Miſs Uniform, there is not the leaſt occa- 
ſion to be alarmed. Here's no danger in being ſeen 
here. People of the firſt faſhion viſit their acquaint- 
ance at this hotel, and 22 may rely upon me, my ho- 
nour. 


H 2 $1 M1se. 
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FFF Wrote Aye or 7 he” — > 


„ r AC 4 pn, 
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1 


2 DISSIPATION. 


MISS. 
Ah!] my l but if you ſhould 2 your honour, 
what would become of mine ? 
1 R St ] 
Oh [ my charming apprehenſivi ve girl, believe me you 


are in perfect ſecurity ; ; beſides, 1 am a married man, 


yu 
| XI S 8. 
So much the more dangerous. Vow marredn men hays 
a privilege from your ſituation. | 
LORD. Song 
Yes, but then you know we are always to be truſt- 


ed ; for We are Tappan at leaſt to be attach'd te our 


wives, 
MISS, 


But N would be ſuppos dd, if we were ſepn thus 1 to- 


gether ? 
L OR D, 


Why, to conte the truth, it was upon that ackount 
that I took the tender liberty of requeſting a meeting at 
this hotel, merely on that account ; as public walks are 
expoſed ; prudes cenſorious ; and the world too apt to 
put wrong conſtructions on the beſt deſigns. 

e 8. 5 
Yes; but if any of the world ſhould happen to oh- 
ſerve us here, and put wrong conſtruftions, 
LORD. 
Oh, impoſlible | 1 aſſure you, not a creature ever pre- 
ſumes--- 
MIS 8. 
Bleſs me ! here's ſomebody preſuming, Lam certain. 
LORD. 
Egad, ſo there is. Here, here, retire this way. 


[ They open a door on one ſia de the ſtage and fetire, 


Enter LABRADORE 8. WAITER, 


LABRADORE. 
Waiter, waſh there nobody enquiring for me, eh ? 


WAITER, 


DIS SIP AT A ON. 53 4 
WAIT E R. 
Ve, ye, yes Sir ! there was à ſervant aſking for a ur- 
tel fwarthy looking gentleman this Wegen 4195 
LCA'SRADORES 5 ot; 
Umph ! a ant wer No ns i waſh. mean a a ladyſh, 2 
ne womantſh, | 


+ 


W AT 7 E R. 
* fine woman e for pot fir 5 


: 


Fair two 3 Wy in a Chai F— nur tains 
810 * arœun they ſet it down, - 


LAB RADO RE. t the Waite. 
Yolly for me. Get along with your impertinence, 
| [Exit WAITER. 
ethane oh chair. Let me take *. fweet Jewel; 
out of the littel-black caſe. . 
0 102 neee 
Sore, Mr. Labradore, you can' t ren 1 meant to 
come out of my chair. | 
LABRADORE. 
; on, yeſh, my Ladyſh ! Dat iſh the more prudent. 
2 L A D v. A 2 
Well, well, 5 muſt en not heſitate now. 
[Chair pen d —and taken away, 
Aier getting out.) Lord, what an awkward ſituation 
I} have brought myſelf into! I am terrified at the od- 


dity of it. 
L ABR APD OR E. 


Ah ! my dear lady f, you waſh fo punctual. 
e * e 
Ves, Mr. Labradore ; as I had Fours I would not 
break my word. 


| IL ABR AD OR E. 
On it would have been a great ſhin. 


* DISS IPATIO N. 
A. 
And you would ſooner forgive any other, I believe. 
I fancy I know the ſtate of your ann, in that particu- 
* to a ſcruple. ; 
E LABRADORE. Ee dam?) 
Yeſh; I have very few ſcruples dy, : 
-L AD Y. 
You have a great deal of wit, Mr. Labradore. 
| 1 A B RAD O RE. 
[Tating out the bracelets, 
I think I waſh ſhine in converſation— was tole- 
rable brilliant; heh, my dear Ladyſhips : 
LADY. 5 
Ves, but "ou brilliancy, you know: was ſtolen from 
LABRADORE. Seb 38 269 
Then I ſhall reſtore it to the right owner Ah, 
the pretty rogues? Chriſtian me, but I muſt have the 
pleaſure of putting them on 25 
g LADY. os 
Hold Sir-——the| bounds of decorum demand a cer- 
tain attention, and require that one ſhould obſer ve 
L A B R A DO RE. 
1 Weg the diamonds 
| Yeſh; that one ſhould obſerve—— 
C Lede. 
I wiſh I was well rid of the fellow—how odious, and 
impertinent he is ! 1 
| LABRADO R E. 
What does her kind Lady ſhip ſay? 
BA DT. 
I ſay one muſt not entirely forget the 
LABRADORE.  [Interrupting. 
The bracelets—which I am juſt going to place upon 


your fair hand. come my dear 2 Trying them on. 
| LADY. 


DIS SITA T1 Ox. x5 


L AD V. 


Well, Mr. Labradore, ſince you are datos be 
ſo gallant, as to indulge me with my own property a> 


gain, be afſur'd I ſhall not fail to inſiſt on my Lord's re- 
paying this piece of generoſity hereafter. 
L AB RADO RE. 


U how can you be ſo wicked 
| what have we to do but with the preſent? 


LADY, 


Oh, fye I muſt leave you——my Lord oy to 


find me at home. , , 
| "LABRADOR E. 


So much the better, then he will never look for you 


abroad Come, one token of gratitude. 


[ Offering to kiſs ber. 


LADY. .  [Confuſed. 
* Heaven s ſake, Sir, What can you mean? Imper- 
tinent——1 think this is the way out, Sir. 
| | Going thro! the folding dvr, 
L'ABRADORE. [ Following. 
1 believe i it is and J think I am out enough al- 
ready. 


: LADY. 
Defend me! here's company juſt coming in. 


LABRADORE. 
This way, my dear Ladyſhip. 


[ They open a door on the oppoſite fide of the Gove, and retire.] 


Re-enter Lord RENTLEsS, and Miſs Ux Iron. 
LORD. 


Come, my dear Miſs Uniform, we may returns the 


coaſt | is quite clear, 
MIS s. 


Na my Lord, I am ſo frightened, I ſcarce know 
whit Tam about why could thoſe people | oy? 


I | + LORD. 


4 
1 
* 
7 
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7 
: 
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What i is it to us who they were? Don't trouble your- 
ſelf about them—it can be no buſineſs of ours. Come; 
my dear Miſs Uniform; do not always refuſe to iften 
to a man who adores you. 
355 MIS 8. 

Indeed I cannot liſten to any thing now——]1 am ſo 
flurried and diſcompos d and and Ih 

| LORD: | 5 
Believe me, my love, you are perfeetly ſafe. Ren, | 
come, throw aſide this trifling coquetry. 
e 
Pray, my Lord, let me goIndeed IV won't b. 
e 

For Heaven s- ſake, my angel] ſtop but for a moment. 

gy ALDERMAN., , . [Withozt- 

Don't ſtop me I fay. I muſt ſpeak with him about 
buſineſs of the regiment. 
| 5 Lord and Miſs together, 

© Zounds, your. father---Here---there---any where. 
Run about to different parts of the ſilage, finding the door | 

they came out from faſl. | | 
ning a LD BERMAN; © [Emtring. 

With: a lady! What care I for his being with a lady. 
Heh, my Lord Lee jecularly,] What 8 A my" to 
ma; hall 2... 
DL Lord attempts to receive the Alderman, Miſs burſts . | 

the door, where my Lady and Labradore are concealed. 


L O R D. 
Confuſion W | 
ALDERM AN. [Q Starting. 
Heaven's! my daughter. . | 1 
5 LORD. C [Starting. 


The devil! my wife — | 


„ i 
A LD ER MAN. 

1 think, my Lord; you ſeem to have met FOOT company 
than you expected. wh | 
* A D 3 ; 1 
It might probahly be as well, Mr. Alderman, if ſome 
people minded their own \ buſineſs, and kept their Wan- 
ters at * 
e L D E R M A N. 

Yes, my Lady, and their wives too. 

MIS S. 

A chink her Ladyſhip might at leaſt ww been quiet. 


AL DER MAN. 


n child, will you be quiet don't make more fin 
my you have done, 


. 
- _ 


LORD. a + 
1 Mr. Vaio, I hope you do not imagine 8 


any improper motives that js, that any view—that—that 
was not. 


AlL DIER MAN. | 
Diſband me, my Lord; but I know my duty to 1B ſus | 
perior officer, or elſe I'd ſound ſuch an alarm—But come 
along, child, you ſhall march without beat of drum. 
[ Excunt Alderman and Miſs, ; flouncing l. ty my . 5 


„„ 


LADY. 
Impertinent the taſte that ſome e haye i is fo ex⸗ 
ttaordinaryß. 


. 0 KUW — 

I am entirely of your Ladyſkiy's $ enden, 

L AD MY” 
dad my Lord 
L O{R/D. 

I am furpriſed that you ſhould think ſo, my Lady, who 
ſeem fuch a friend to toleration, and as W $0: 
nnn another 

0 28 LABRADORE. 10 

Upon my wordſh, I hopeſh that you waſh not offended 
at the littel e for I ſhwear-by j 
1 bere's no occaſion, Mr, Labradors, to go > half © ar. 
ia; 1 


LABRADOAS 


5B DISSIPATTIO N. 
LABRADOR E. 

Nut I fay my Lordſh, I ſhould: be-ſhorry if ob mould 
be diſpleas'd with my Ladiſh, | 

ar RR © 

Lord, Sir! How can you be ſo abſurd | Afr Spas 

LORD. 

Very true, my Lady—How could you fancy, 5 Mr. La. 

bradore, I ſhould be angry about ſuch a ſubject ?-- | 
LABRADORE. 

Hoh ! hoh! Well, if you waſh: not angry, then there 
was no occaſion to be ſhorry—except for the bracelets. 
[ :4/5de,] This it is to be fo damn'd generous, | © 

L A D F. | e 

But courage, Mr. Labradore; you know Te promis d 

you for hereafter. 
eee. 
Oh ! my Lady ſhip, thoſhe, diſtant ſecurities waſh yay 


uncertainſh., <0 am hs to bet off ſo well. 3 


[Exit Labradore 
1 8 K D. : 


Your 2 Mr. KS ſeems to ave experienc'd a 
difappoittment rather ſevere 
3 3 
My a my Lord ! don't mention the olious s wretch, | 
beg of you—I was only 
ü LORD 
Nay, pray don't diſtreſs yourſelf; there is no occaſion to 


invent an excuſe for ſuch a fellow. | 


L AD Y. 

Certainly, my Lord - He is not worth telling a ſtory a- a- 
bout. I-faw:'the creature walking in the ſtreet, and ſet 
him down here on buſineſs— When he would have me 
ſtep in, forſooth, to ſee the apartments; and as your Lord- 5 
ip! is under ſome obligations. 

inn i LORD. 
True, and 7 85 he bers have no objedtion to add 


to them. 
LADY. 


DISSIPATION 59 
ADL. coo. ed oc 
Perhaps not ; for thinking 1 wanted c ornaments he (Gy 
been very. attentive to ſupply the deficiency —Look vou, 
my Lord, how ſurpriſingly beautiful. [Shewing the bracts. 
LOR D. 


Ha! | Surpriſing indeed Ha, ha, ha, it was ty a little 


conceit of mine, I thought you would find out where I 
had hid them. 
LADY. 
Yes, your Lordſhip is happy in conceits. 1 ſuppoſe the 
hiding Miſs Uniform was one of them—You knew I 
ſhould . that out too, 


DS Dep. \ [Lyngling. 

Neo, n. it, n no Not "fo=She beckon'd to me from her 
carriage, as I was coming this way ; and out of a frolic, I 
would ſhew her the elegance of the hotel—Ha! ha ha! 
Egad, theſe city Miſſes are ſuch imitators of their betters, 
they are always running in one's way---A-propos, my La 
dy, is your chair in waiting ? It would probably be as vell, 
after this little bruit, to be at home had u, 273 
LADY. | — 
By no means, my Ladd, one "AP not ho any . 
ſingular this evening at leaſt any particular regularity 


would be noticed; ſo I ſhall call in at a few places, plague 


three or four intimate friends, and retire to my own apart. 
ment, en diſturbing your Lordſhip. 


LORD. | : 

Your Ladyſhip i9too kind. You E500 Feet Aſpute 
any of your wiſhes : therefore I'll een go home, and think 
of ſettling Charles happily i in marriage. The honour of 
your Ladyſhip's hand. Shall I * the jewels on 1980 
Ladyihlp' 8 drefſing table, 

| LAD V. 3 

By no means, my Lord for if you ſhould have ano- 
ther conceit, and happen to hide them, I may perhaps not 
happen to find them out again; but as your Lordſhip 
ſeems canverlant with all wes doors in this houſe, will you 


. _ 
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be ſo good as to ſhew me the direct way out ; for mould 
we make another miſtake, and be ſurpriſed together, it 
would abſolutely ruin one among one's acquaintances. 


[ Excunt 888 her out, 
END OF THE FOURTH ACT, 


„%% ny + $4) 


A Dreſſmg-Room belonging to General Probe. Suits of 
Clothes, &c. laying about. A Table and Chocolate wo it, 
Servant bruſhing and putting on bis Coat. 


P R O B E. 2260 
NO, there are no letters or meſſages, you ſay, come from 
my ſiſter, Lady Rentleſs, during my abſence? 


SERVANT. 
None, General——there was a card for her Ladyſhip 8 
public breakfaſt yeſterday, but as you were not in town 1 it 


was taken . 
p R OB k. 


Wel, well, be auch, You are as long making me e up 
as an old dowager on a birth day, | 
* SERVANT. 

One more bruſh, Sir, and you are finiſhed, Oh, I had 
forgot the groom has been here this — to ſay 
that Noble is lame. 


CNV E. 
How ! Why how could that horſe be lame? 


' SERVANT. 
| | Indeed, Sir, I can't tell how. 


PROBE. 
No ! Don't you know I always will know how every 


thing 


prss IT ATI 6 


ching happens? Go tell the groom to take care of him; 


and do you take care to uy me'a good account' of it. 
* 1 Exit Servant. ] 
Thank God, all Wa reviews are over for this year—and A 


pretty dance I have had E croſt the Thames fifteen times 


out of ſport——charg'd thro twenty thickets for diver- 
ſion, and gallopp'd over Chatham barracks to take a fly- 
ing inſpection. But now fot my ſiſter, to enquire 
into her family regulations ſince I left town I ſuppoſe 


Charles's marriage is all ſettled, and I have only juſt to 
ſtep in to eat ſome wedding cake, and lee whether the 


bride bluſhes on the occaſion. 


. TRUSTY, in a great burry. 
T RUS T. 


Oh, General Probe ! I was afraid you were not got 


home yet- but 1 hurried to tell you 
To tell me what? | 
TRUS T * 
Lord, Sir! ſuch things have happen * 
e © PROBE. 
Happen'd ! When? how? 
| ; TRUST v. 
Oh, Sir ! the Lord knows ho 
| PROBE. 


Very well But how ſhall I know how, unleſs ger 


inform me? 
TR US T Y. 


Why, General, you ſhall hear —Yeſterday evening, 
my maſter, the alderman, went out of his ſhop to get or- 
dero —regimental ones I mean 


PROBE. 


Ah, T ruſty, I always told you, chat RES plan of ö 
his would produce nothing but aalen hy 


tell x me this nonſenſe ? 
TRUS T v. 


Wenns I thought you were the only perſon in the 


world to make it out. 


I PROBE, 


. 
— rl Is, 8 * 
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F | "7 OR, % 1 10 

Wen then, 755 quick. . 
„„ 

88 Sit, all of a ſudden, home comes he with your 


; Miſs, his daughter (who, to ſay the truth, is as fanciful as 


himſelf) under his arm——there, Madam, ſays he, puſh- | 
ing her into the room, I ſhall put you under arreſt —— 
Lord, papa, lays the, I won't ſubmit to ſuch treatment 
Pl have a court-martial on my conduct. 7 
i 
Very ſpirited, ! faith: But what is this for? 
TRUST Y. . 
Why, Sir —(I hope nobody will bear us) I under- 
ſtand that my maſter, not finding my Lord at home, went 
to a hotel in purſuit of him, and there he caught his Lord- 
* and Miſs together. 
e AS 7 9 
How But 1 hope nothing amiſs had happen * 
3 
No, no, his Lande s ſchemes were defeated. 


PROBE. 7; 
Schemes ! How could my Lord even imagine "OY a 


violation of delicacy, eſpecially when he has the honour 
to be married to my lifter. 


0 
Lord, General! he minds nobody's ger beſide, 
begging your pardon, they ſay her Ladyſhip minds as 


| little as he does, 


PROBE. 
- What how! Diſſipation on all nde 185 


— 10 48 = 


Tb: | T3 VS FB: ; 
Yes, yes, it has made a fine confuſion in ks FRO 
And it is whifper'd too, that my Lord has not been over 
ferupulbus 3 in the management of his ward's affairs. 


5 great deficiencies I hear. 
PROBE. N 
'You aſtoniſn me] But how-agiin ? | Indeed certain 


monies 


* S; 


0 2 


% 
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monies were left in his Jower to ap out for Charles's 


advantage— 


x 
1 7 : 
Aron 3 / — 


1 Rus T v. 
Aye, aye, he 1 laid them out for ſomebody's advan- 
tage. 
Þ R O B Kia: 
And there were eſtates to be ſold to pay * eine. 
brances 


TRuST v. AEM 


Inſtead of — I fear, the incumbrances have encrea- 
ſed. 


b ²⁹⏑ ICS 
It can't W 1 tell you it muſt 6 ly impoſ⸗ 


ſible, that a. peer of this country, whoſe honour is his 
oath, can condefeend to break through a folamn. er 
ment on any account whatever. 
e en e. 3 

It ſhould be impoſſible, General——but 8 men a gt 
over difficulties —— However, I'muſt now hurry home to 
my maſter—he talks of ſpeaking to this Lord in an ho- | 
nourable way too—the devil take ſuch honour, I ſay. 


F 
[ believe his honour had better be quiet. 
CCC TL. 


I hope you'll excuſe me but I thought it right to in- 
form you of every thing knew for the Selle 11 Tous 
family, as well as our own. _ 

JJ 2-5 72-059 108 48 

Thank you, honeſt a the families are rer 
An to 7 f 

& Ti R U $ T v. 


Your. en i L e eee 
PROBE. e 
Your ſervant, Truſty. I am determin'd to dive 
deep into the buſineſs : poſe tho' I don't know how all 
this could poſſibly; happen, yet ſome how or other it is a 
kind of thing that I don't know ane nen thing 
of. 7 15 45 Exit. 


SCENE. 
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A Room in Lerd Rentleſs's Houſe, 


Enter Sir Anpatw haſlily, with Papers in his Ada 
CHARLES following, 


| ba * A R L E'S, 


IR ANDREW. e 


But, M .—— 5 | 
"CHARLES. 
I am ſure vou will find yourſelf miſtaken, 


SIR ANDREW: 
But I am ſure I never can be miſtaken—What ! attempt 


to make me believe you were poſſeſſed of an ample for- 


tune, large eſtate, and an unencumber'd property; and 


here I find, from my lawyer, that the very reverſe of all 


this — 
n A t u f. 


"4 don't under{tand what you mean, Sir Andrew 


hope you don” t t imagine 


SIR ANDRE W. 
Oh, no, Sir, 1 imagine nothing —it s as plain as à pike 
ſtaff, and as legible as theſe papers in my hand. 
2 e CI AB-LK 
| You! excuſe the warmth of my expreſſions, Six An- 
how's but you muſt give me leave to inform you, that [ 
did not expect ſuch treatment from your hands. 


SIR ANDREW. 


Nor Tf yours——but I beg pardon ſuppoſe 
it's one of the faſhionable methods ef treating country 


gentlemen——tho', Sir, I will . that gut it's all 
5 r well. 
3 0 H A Rn L E 8. $22 
1 beg you 11 explain yourſelf, Sir Andrew. 
28510 SIR ANDREW. 


It's done in an inſtant But no matter, yi def it 
to another opportunity, 


CHARLES, 


8 
8 
5 


ſo you may lay what you pleaſe. 
ſudden alteration. 


| him. 


= 
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| *CHARL/E s. 
| Sir Andrew, I muſt inſiſt upon immediate 
8 IX. A N DR E W. i 
To be ſure, Sir. I am your moſt obedient undi 
fervant. Sir, I ſhall take the liberty of ſetting off for 
the country immediately, and leave all theſe hi gh-bred 
manners, and maxims of polite life, n me. Sir, 
your Wy bumble ſervant. nn 8y oy 


Enter Hax Tor. | 


„He To 
My dear papa, here is the charmingeſt preſent come 
home that Charles has ſent me. You, muſt come and 


look at it. 
i ANDREW. 


Ah! it may go back again, as 1 intend to do. $ 
order your things to be packed up directly, as I ſhall ſet | 
out in half an hour at fartheſt for Acorn Hall. 


NAR RIO T. 


S _ 1 | 
"Bd. S IR ANDRE w. 

Don't attempt to diſſuade me, I ſay. Don't you en- 
deavour to alter my reſolution; but that's impoſſible, 


H AR RIOT. 
Heavens, my dear Sir! you alarm me to death. Pray, 
Sir, explain Do, Charles, tell me the occaſion of this 


— — * 4 8 * 
> #245 oy © . 


. r 
* 


de Mn N e REED 
Oh, Harriot! I ſcarce know myſelf. But ſome idea 
that your father ſeems to entertain that I have deceiyed 


8 ANDRE W. 

And ſo you have, moſt monſtrouſſy No; I beg par- 
don, you have not. No man can, that I will ſay, 
ERS CE... 
Pray, for Heaven's ſake, my dear father, explain the 
reaſon, and make me wretched, if Iain to be ſo, at once. 
K 73321 
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S I R A N DRE W. 
Why, child, you know when I conſented. ho this 
match of yours, that gentleman there informed me of 


his being immediately to poſſeſs a very large property, 


which I very readily believed, imagining that no perſon 
of character could- 
find the eſtate next to nothing, the whole of it being 


diſpoſed of, to pay off the numerous debts that were 


upon it. 


Laponbie 


c H ARI. E 8. 


| SIR A NDR E W. 
Very probable, I ſhould think ; for I have the accounts 
here in my hand, all diſtinctly written and vouched by 


your guardian. 
CH ARL E 8. 


Voached by my guardian Amazement | But aſſure 


yourſelf, Sir, that I retain a proper ſenſe of your ſuſpi- 
cions, which time will ſhew you to be ill founded. 
SIR ANDREW. 
Time! Yes, yes, there will be time enough. in all 


conſcience; for 1 {hall depart immediately, and leave you 


all the time you can wiſh. So come, child, take your 


leave of Lady Rentleſs, and my Lord too, who, I ſup- 


pole; will be the firſt to laugh at my ſcruples. 
HARRTIOT. | 
- My dear Sir, let me beg—let me entreat— 


STR ANDREW; | 
Don't entreat me, I fay. I am reſolved upon going; 


and though I hate obſtinacy, I never alter a firſt inten- 


tion. So come along. 
H ARRI O T. 
11 tenrs.] O Heavens 
S IR ANDRE W. 
Pha, child. Shew a proper ſenſe of the dignity of 
your character and a firmneſs. If I ſtay here much 


* 


But I beg pardon. And now 


longer, I ſhall Yigld, [Afrat. ] Ti is want of integrity, | 


not 


el 
. * 
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M4 


not fortune we reſent. So come along, child, and yore 
yourlelt the daughter of Sir Andrew Acorn, 


[Exit Sir Andrew taking out Harrot. 


CHARLES. 
Wretched as I am, my reſentment overcomes every 


| other paſhon. To be charged with impoſition, and that 


by the father of the perſon I adore—DiftraQting thought 
But I will diſcover the cauſe of his ſuſpicions, or not 


exiſt under the weight IWR n 
3 r 
A Reel in the Alderman s Houſe, 


Breaifaft finiſhed; Uniform fitting with his Head pon his 
Hand, ruminating; ow looking down and OY 1508 
Ver Fingers. 


4 


AL D E R M AN. £95 
| [ Recovering from his W A plague upon all daugh- 
ters, I ſay, with all my heart! 
MISS. 
| Lud, Papa, you make ſo much to do about ne -- 
| 4 L D E RMA N. 
Nothing, do) > you c call it, to be found with a man alone! 
8 MISS. 
Alone! Why, I am ſure there Was company enough. 
ALD E R M A N, N 
- Ab, a pretty company truly! Have yon forgot what 
a nice thing a lady $ honour is, and that a breath may 
deſtroy reputation ? 


7 


M IS S. 
Then what ſignifies talking ſo much about it. I re- 
peat it; the rencontre was quite accidental. 
T ALDERMAN, 
Don't tell a——A ſoldier though ſhould never gi ve 
the lie—But no matter. Pll ſoon have another ren- 
contre; fire and _ butyl 7 ! ogly 3:54 
| MIS S. | 
Dear, papa, you are grown ſo paſſionate Gince you 
went into the army, and have got ſuch a habit of ſwear- 
ing, that you terrify one to death, | 
2 ALDERMAN, 
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ALDERMAN, a 
Damnation]! but what's that to you, I believe 1 
ſhan't * enen you, Miſs Brazen. 


Enter Wins 22 


W 1 N N . 

n Jear-a-me. your honour ! Here's Deputy 
Dowlaſs, and two or three more Aldermen come to en- 
quire after your accident. 

| A L D E R M A N. 
Aye; thery it is. The murder is all out. 
WINNI. | 

Yes; they ſay you were run through the bod by a 
nobleman, and drove away in a hearſe that was paſſing 
by at the time. 


Enter Tavs rv. 

1 RUS T v. 

[Hoftily.)] Oh, Sir! Here's the devil to pay. A 

general from the artillery ground has ſent. to know, if 

the family would have them bury you with h military 
honours, and fire over your grave. 

A L D ER MAN. N 
Zounds ! ſhut up the doors and bury me alive. There, 
Miſs, you ſee what your vagaries have came to. But if 


I live and do well, I'll cut forebody's W 


me but i will. 
MIS s. 


e my dear papa. 
AL DE RM AN. 
Don't dear me. Blood and wounds, guns and gun- 


Power! | 
* n N. 1 


Alack | alack f we ſhall be all blown up for ever. 
Pray, Sir, forget your honour, and think: of the "op, 
The poor np! wth Oh! 


AL DE 1 MAN, 


DISS IPAT ION, 6% 


ALP ER M. AN. 

Dass the ſhop; Truſty, where are my piſtols ? | 
| Bayonet me, but I've a good. mind to meet him wi a 
| falve, and make ſure of him at once. 

 -TREYSTY. 

| Heavens, Sir! What would become of you if you 
ould 9 murder in cold blood? Juſtice would— 

 ALDERMAN, 

1 be hanged. What has juſtice to do with 
honour? Is n't it proper that all ſoldiers ſhould fight once 
in their lives to eſtabliſh their fame, Oh, here are my 

N 8 [Taki ng 185 bis piſtols. 

. "8 1 6 
Dear Sir, think only of the danger « 7 the times, and 
that your country has a right to your aſſiſtance. 
AL D ERM AN, 
Le wy country for once go without, 
WIN N "7 
Pray, your honour, relent. 
ALDERMAN _ 
| [ Examining his piſtols and not regaraing them.] Flint and 
ſteel. 8 
TRUST v. 
Deni Sir.— Allow yourſelf one ſhort interval. 
ALDERMAN. 


[Stepping over the ground. Twelve paces «only, and the 
firſt ſhot. 

WINNI. 

Falling on her knees.) O dear, ſweet, _ be, 
Sir, pray don't. Have mexcy. | 
ALDERMAN. 

( thout regarding her.] Fire to an inch, and lay odds 
that I hit him. May I never be muſtered, if I ſhan't 
be an example to the whole army: [Ex. t. 

ss. 8 

| Following FR father.) Lord, papa, we al be all 255 

in the newſpapers. 


TRUST L. 


DTS 8. IPATI ON. 
5 TR US T Y. 
— [Following ] Yes; and ſome of us in the Gavetts, 


os WINNI. | 
[ Following. ] Oh, the ſhop ! the poor hop! Tea 


s O E N. E IV. 
An Anti- Room in Lord Rentleſs' s Hou . 
| Enter General ProBE. , - 


ER 0 B E. 

Well, now I ſhall certainly ſee how matters are. 
Truſty only ſuppoſes, that my Lord and my fiſter—— 
Ah! I hate ſuppoſes, particularly about women. No, 
no, I dare ſay I ſhall find all within as happy—aJ%, a a8 
happy as a wedding can make them. 


4 


Enter CitanuEs paſty. | 
CHA R LES. 


During your abſence I have made ſuch a diſcovery ! 
"PROBE. 
Aye |—how !|—where? | 
CHARLES. 
Yes, Sir, from being one of the moſt envied, I am 
now the moſt miſerable of mankind. ; 
P R OB E. 
A very notable diſcovery, indeed. 
CHARLES. 
But I will at leaſt revenge myſelf on the villain who 
has undone me. T beg pardon, General Probe, for join- 


ing that name to a brother-in-law of yours. But Lord 
Rentlels thall teel 


PRO B E. 
Cord Rentleſs ! | Explain yourſelf. 
| CHAN LES. 
The loſs of fortune 1 could eafily «ſuſtain; but to be 
lowered, ſunk, degraded, in the eyes of thoſe we moſt 
19 4 eſteem— 


8 


O General ! you are the' perſon 1 moſt wiſhed to meet. 


Is DISSIPATION. 1 7 


efteem---O Sir, the diſtreſs. of my wind! ln thas 1 


can ſu rt. | | . 
AN ED, PROBE. q 


' Compoſe yourſelf, my dear Charles, Lat ws know 
bow, and what has happen'd to you, and aſſure yourſelf, 
that no ties of blood ſhall Peg me e from Gain. the | 
duties of a man of honour. 
| | CHARE: * 8. | 
I know, General, all your goodneſs, and therefore ſcru- 
ple not to inform you, that my Lord Rentleſs diſhonour- 
ably abuſing the truſt that was repoſed in him, has ſacri- 
ficed my fortune to his own purpoſes, while my total ig- 
norance of this tranſaction has made me appear the mean 
mercenary | cheat that wanted to impoſe upon the honour, 
the gemerolity, the loye I cannot proceed further. . 
PROBE. | 
There's my hand, boy, and if 
A KT., E 8. 1 
If, Si. Can you ſuppoſe that I would dare to wille 
wich you ? But as for Lord Rentleſ— 
„ 6 + 2 
Moderate your reſentment---there yet may | be mi 
takes, indeed I don't ſee hop. 
CHARLES. Ds 
Nor any honeſt man how a villain may proceed. But 
to loſe every hope that mutual tenderneſs had fondly plan- 
ned, to appear a low impoſtor to thoſe whoſe generous 


+ . had given me their ae friendſhip!--ti is 
too much. | K 


4 - 
x 3 . 
4411 


PRO B E. | 
X will ſet all things to rights. Every thing mall be 


turn'd topſy turvey, and that's the way to come at the 
truth. 


enn 8 
O Sir! your Goodneſs is too late. Sir Andrew ſup- 
poſing me unworthy, is this inſtant ſetting off for the 
country ; but injuries like mine cannot be forgiven, and 
I muſt have the only fatisfaQtion that is left, a 
PROBE. 


72 DISSIPATION. 


— — — — En 
. 


at ROB k. | 
So 3 a—40 yoY 8 


Eater — ih. 


* 


4 He of Horſe Piſtols andy vis Arm, croſſes the Stage 
without ſeeing them. 


AL DER MAN. 
Points of honour mult be determin'd immediately Sir, 
your pardon—Charles, your obedient—Lord Kentlels 
within? Alone, heh? A ſmall thing has happen'd——you 
underftand me——an eee 
* by” e to you, | [ Going, 
CH A RLES. [Bringing him back. 
Alder Uniform, one word by your leave. Has any 
thing happen'd betwixt you and Lord Rentleſs ? 
TN ALDERMAN. 
Happen'd—but— but J fay little- 


2 Reports wil 


get abroad tho Vou'll excuſe my ment lis any thing; 


but I fancy the world will ſay, the affront offer'd to my 


daughter Mum, I'm ſilent—1 with. you good morning, 
gentlemen, (Laing on the other ſide. 


Pp R O B E. 
Ho Sir! Having ſome intereſt in Lord Rentleſs's con- 


duct, permit me to aſk you if his Lordſhip has dar'd to 
offer an affront to your daughter 


ALDERMA N. : 
Affront! piſtol me but no matter——no man ſhall 
preſume to offer any thing, to any part of my family, 
while I wear a jacket. | 
PROBE. 
But ſay how can this have ariſen ? 
A L D ER MAN. 
How! death and fury! but any explanation would be 


s diſhonourable. 


PROBE, 


. — . of 4 . 1 
— — , r Do oa AAS —— —— 


r 
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P RO B E. 
What! an explanation diſhonourable. Sir, let me tell 


you, that I believe I am full as old a ſoldier as you are; 
and that I hold a fair explanation as the firſt proof of 


courage; and ſearching things to the bottom, the beſt ar- 
gument of a good underſtanding. 
CHARLES. 
Don t be too warm yourſelf, Geared, 


e AL D E R M AN. 
General ! Oh, oh——dreſs to the right. 


CHARLES. 
I have not the leaſt doubt from my knowledge of Lond 


Rentleſs, that he 18 capable of any condutt whatever; and 


his N N this gentleman 8 family nave been _ 
notorious. 
| PROBE, 
How ! Are you certain of that ? What ! affront my 
ſiſter, and entertain deſigns. 


ED ALDER M A N. 
Yes, againſt my daughter. 
P ROB E. | 
| Zounds ! I'll piſtol him myſelf upon the ſpot, 


ALDERMA N. 
After I have done with him, that is, 


PROBE. 
But does your daughter confirm this act z 


ALDERMAN 


No, ſhe'll confirm nothing ; but I don't mind that, "+ 


have proof ſufficient, and if J had not no matter 


courage muſt be ſhewn, the army require it, and Alder- 


man Uniform, in a good cauſe, would meet the devil, 
P R OB E. 
But, Alderman, if that's your military title, before you 
proceed, I would adviſe you to ſtep home, and bring your 


daughter in your hand, for then our enquiries will be 
more regular, as ſhe is the beſt perſon in the world to ex- 

by plain thi n | 

L Ain 


TITS PE ͤ DN NES I ENT LIT, 


„ Due Ara im 


ü AL DE RM A N. . [Heſttating, 
Ha! I'll take your advice, General; for when 1 know 
what has been ee ee I ſhall know what 


to do. 1 | . [ Exit. 


E N E R A L. 
Goche along, my dear boy——We'll go this inſtant, - 
and make his Lordſhip clear up this buſineſs immediate- 


1y, or Pll know hy. | [ Exeunt, 


8 Tx E N 5 Fo 
4 large elegant Saloon. 


Fur Lach Minen Hann 10 fulaving, 


| LADY. TS 7 
Well, but my deareſt Harriot, can I poſſibly help it, 
that Charles s fortune ſhould not . ſo large as Sir 
Andrew might . 


H ARRI O T. 
Ab, Lady Rentleſs! can you be inſenfible to | the an- 
guiſn of my heart ? 4 g 

LADY. 5 
Poogh, poogh=——My dear Harriot, you muſt not in- 
dulge theſe idle complaints; you fee that your father is 
prudent enough to prefer fortune to every other conſide- 
ration; and therefore you ſhould act like a Gicroet ir, 


and follow his good example. 


HARRIO T. 
How can your 'Lidyſhig trifle with ſorrow like mine ? 


Afflicted, as I cannot fail to be, I own, 1 hoped from 
your friendſhip, if not a remedy, at leaſt an Wenden 


of my grief, 
N 
Why ſo it will, my pretty e 


will it not be 


carried down again, with all due 1 to Acorn Hall, 
to be conſoled (ds the good natured reflections of maid- 


en aunts, and the compliments of country couſins, there 


to enjoy a ſober ꝛbted-tcte with its papa, hp ig a plea- 


Sa 14 ſant- 


DASSUPATION: N. 
ſant—1 beg pardon, not altogether pleaſant; but 


who knows the world, and contradicts nobody. 
(Aimic king him, 


0 j S 


Enter Sir Axpzem, haſtily, equipped for bis journey: 


SIR ANDREW. 
Well, child, I hope you are ready for our departufe, 3 
and bel INE Jour civil things to SAY prin here RE 


f LI A D N | 459 42 
Ves, Sir Andrew, we have been ſaying a great | many 
civil things about you, I aſſure ou. 


SIR ANDREW. 7 | 

A much oblig'd to your Ladyſhip, no doubt. 4 

preſume, my 7 Lord i 18 engag' d at the Houſe, ; lo would not | 4 

think of taking gentlemen from the good of their coun- fl 

try for mere ceremony Hope, your Ladyſhip l | | 

ſpeak for us; and 8 child, we'll be her n $ moſt 
obedient and Foal  [Geing. 


: * % 


PROBE. , | 

Why, hey! my old acquaintance, Sir Andrew! What ! | as 

in ſuch a hurry to be gone, when 1 have made all te 

1 haſte I could to come to you ! Siſter! Lady Rentleſs'! - 1 
9 what is the meaning of all this? What | nobody an- | 

fwer? And here's my little favourite too | [To Harriot. ] | 

-Won't ſhe tell me how all this is? . N 1 


| „ EA EEO 1 
Aue dm PROBE and a I | 4 


— HA er . 
| * WS +; ray, General beg you will not I cannot | 
e | PROBE. 7 + 


Why, this is ſtrange indeed ! Beginning a wedding in 
tears! 1 have heard of their ending ſo——But, where's 
my Lord 1 * he can explain this to all our fatisfac- | BW 

tions. . 3 
CHARLES. | 1 

Yes, and ſhall do it, | | | [4 

. | 1:2 


i 
' 


* Dr 


DISS IPAT ION. 
ff SG IQ a EE | 

Enter Lord RxxrIESS. 
„ PROM 

Oh, my Lord ! you are juſt come in time to anſwer us 
all, ſo, ſpeak openly at once. 

e U AK L E N 

No, my Lord, 2a word with you: in private— 

IL ORD. 


Why, Jevideaks me, I can't ſ peak i in two places at the 


fame time that's more chan any member can do, at 
leaſt, gentlemen. 


8 p ROB E. 
Come, come, my Lord, pleaſantry on ſome oecafions 


might as well be laid aſide. It is neceſſary that you 


ſhould explain how it is that this young couple, whom 1 
expected to find on the point of being united, ſeem to be 
teparatin g for ever. 

| LORD. 


Separating, General! I profeſs, I do not mh; you. 


CHARLES. 


My Lord, no evaſions, if you pleaſe——— but inform 

me 5 what means my fortune 
| LORD. 5 

5 fortune The devil! Oh, I believe Sir An 


drew fully comprehends the ſtate of that. 


SIR ANDREW. | | 
1 yes, I believe we perfectly underſtand each other, 
and more than ſome people would wiſh. But I beg par- 
don -I underſtand nothing. 
CHARLES. 
But I beg pardon, Sir Andrew---you underſtand tog 


much. My Lord, my Lord, this muſt be unravell'd. 


LOR D. | 3 
Oh, dear, nothing ſo eaſy. Had I my papers Bere, 1 


could explain the whole in an inſtant. 


. _ 


Enter 


—— * 


b 


1 D1SSIPATION. W 


Enter Lean Abenz. erte 


L ABR ADO RE. 
Oh! churſh upon that wicked Lorſh! 1 waſh rbb d 
* AI waſh plunder'd— All the writings of hiſh eſtates that 
waſh depoſited---all gone---all toſht F. 
2 NO., R. 
l Robb'd of bis writings | How i is that poſiible 7 he's 
but a tenant for 1ide. 
LABRADORE. us 
Devil take his life | I mean the ſecurity of the Wel- 
India property that walh to buy, ao haye * 0 * 
furns of money in advance. | | 
* „„ R-QB K 
Hal | how was that? | 
"DA BA ADORK. * 
” How Why, my daughter is gone off with a curſed 
French Lord, and taken jewels, monies, and all my move- 
ables along with them——Ob, . papers þ * bonds 
my deeds Oh Oh 


„ — m 


%. 
———ů——r — — —ͤ — 1 . 


= = Enter chin, with a i; 


COQUIN. . 1 

Ah! mon chere, papa, don't make fo noiſe here are 

de papiers dat Mademoiſelle, your daughter, my wite ne 1 
to me · | 


Your wit E 
C O Q 1 N. | 


Yes, I am de French nobleman, and one of de goodlh, 
ſhort de poor fick Rabbi, dat your daughter DAY fo 6 
of diſintereſted love. 5 

 LABRADORE. PLD 

Diſintereſted love] Oh, the unnatural child There 
never waſh any ſuch thing j in our family. But give me 
the ſhweet parchments——let. me embraſh them once 
more. Running to 0 fins the Paper 

b c 0 I N. 


LABRADORE. S901; q 


af * * 
—— — Irons 
eo —— 
4 * ; -— 
4 "53 + "> . 1 
1 5 7 89 
— ONE 
- & re * * a — 4 Tye Ou I; — — — IIS — 
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COQUIN. | 
Pardonnez, moi have got great deſire to under- 
ſtand, and as I no ſpeak de Englis much better as 
vourſelf, ] will give to mon General to tranſlate, | | 
ff [Gi ves the deeds to Probe. 
PROBE. 
| [Spreading the „ Hey day! Why, it will 
take me an age to get to the bottom of theſe. | Reading. ] 
What's here ! Charles Woodbine! © - 


CHARLE 8. 
As [ live, my name and title deeds 
LAB RAD OR E. 


our decdſh! Why, I never had any thing elſe for 
my moniſh. | 


Pater ALDERMAN and Miss haſtily, 
COND DRAM AN: 
Here we are, my Lord, daughter and co. Now only 
think, wy Lady. 
267 4 ANDY: 8 
. Mr. tl I can think nothing about you. 
LABRADORE on one fide. 
But I repeat it, my Lorſh, my property that is gone. 
ALDERM AN, on the other. 
But 1. lay, my: Lord, my daughter that is here. 
CHARLES. 


1 1 urge, my Lord, my ara: that has been 


aſperſed. 
L 0 R P. 


A truce, gentlemen, for a moment, and J will explain 
| n lk. Though fafhionable indulgencies may have led 
me into error, 8 am above a deliberate fal ſhood 
to conceal it. The depoſit of Charles's deeds with Mr. 
Labradore, was merely to ſupply a temporary neceſſity; 
but he will find from my ſteward, that I had the means, 
as well as the intention, of reſtoring all his property 
unhurt. and Sir Andrew all lee this matter clearly, at 


leaſt. | 
- SIR 


* bprssITAT 10 N. e 


SIR AN DR E w. 1” 
Pray Gad. my Lord, do you in London call this 
taking care of your ward's affairs 1 in- the wan n 
there we know nothing. + 36908" 1 
PRO'BE. 
Yes, Sir Andrew, there is one thing known and agreed 
"upon every where, that no e at, or neceſſity | 
| ſhould tempt a man to violate his truſt, * But let us Dor 
be unkind; ſomething may be allowed to the incaution of 
youth, and ſomething to the too 1 r e of 


the times. 
| 1 


© Dreſs to the right; if the General thinks ſo, my 
dae ſhall be angry no 8 1 * = 
"; . MIS S. Nen 
Dear, papa, I never was angry at all. 
ALD ER MAN. 

Hold your tongue, child, I ſay you was. Well, old 
Labradore, remember I told you, though you had got 
into the line, you might pay for promotion. 

L ABR AD O RE. | 
_ VYeſh, young Uniform; but J ſhall take the means to be 


5 05 repaid with intereſt immediately. 


L A D F. 

Nay, Mr. Labradore, remember our bargain was only 
for hereafter, and I'm ſure my Lord will in proper time 
fulfil the engagement—but let me do one piece of imme- 
diate juſtice. Come, Sir Andrew, with your conſent 
Pl place this hand where I know it will be moſt valued. 
[Taking Harrioz. | Poor thing! it ſhan't go into the 
country to enjoy a tete dctite with its papa. 

S IR AN D R E W. | 
Charles, I have done u Wrong ; and it ſhall be the 
buſineſs of my life to do you juſtice— no, that's impoſ- 
ſible, ſo I won't undertake it; therefore, Harriot, do af dre 
make him all the eee e Fon aan. | 


COQUIN. 
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. A D v. 5 5 \ 2 A 
Chis come, Mr. en 2. Was a time ben "3 N 
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„ "4 : J 
> * 
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J. OR D, 
3 as I have undertaken” to replace > thel gelbe your 
"reſentment ſhould ſubſide. 
4 LABRADORE. . 1 
To be fins: my Lorſh, if I recover my moviſh, F 
' Dal think leſs to looſh my Ar . n 


— 


2 


C 8 OT 2? I ons. ot i eee ne r oy 2 — - — — — 
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| x 5" ane * the goodſh Mert. e kd e 
1 A2 ERNM AN. 5 
1 And. Ephy, if you Want to e ſon inne. e 
. man, put him on a Jagkok, S'. CS COTE © 
1 | Ph R 0 B E. e GED 5s, x: ( 

f Come, my Free as harmony — again reſtored, "SA 


we will now retire to celebrate the union of this deſerving ; :. 8 
couple; and at the ſame time let us reflect, that the pre- 
| Rs rage for diſſipation, by treating liglitly all the ſerious . 


| i | rngageneats of life, is at once the bane of filial ages ... 
[ AIG tenderneſs, and nuptial love. 85 5 SHR 


3 * SIR AN DR R W. HEAT» 

5 Well. Gd; my. worthy friend, and ſhould' any bens 
| venture to diſpute your aſſertigns, I ſhall not heſitate wo 
1 os - &clars——Bur 1 beg — never © CONTI 10 
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